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SALMI  MORSE,     -    -    Managing  Editoe. 

With  the  present  number  the  last  words  of 
the  marvelous  drama,  Baruch  Koweski,  are 
uttered,  and  the  reader  will  find  the  labor 
well  and  pleasingly  requited  by  a  careful 
perusal  of  its  entirety.  Under  another  name 
and  with  not  a  tittle  of  literary  merit,  an 
adaptation  of  the  same  subject  had  a  run  of 
one  thousand  consecutive  nights  in  London. 
We  have  given  this  adaptation,  simply  to 
show  what  is  capable  of  being  done  by  a 
qualified  hand,  with  a  production  which  in 
the  original,  is  scarcely  worthy  to  be  classed 
as  such,  and  in  the  face  of  the  London  trash, 
have  rendered  a  classical  composition. 

But  our  serial  novel  of  "Gleanings  from 
Tinder,  Cinder  and  Cbar,"  is  quite  another 
matter.  We  have  now  entered  upon  that 
particular  phase  where  its  interest  becomes 
so  intense  that  it  is  encumbent  upon  us  to 
give  it  a  special  and  most  forcible  notice,  for 
by  this  production  the  Wasp  means  to  excell. 
We  have  heretofore  given  pledges  to  the 
public,  and  particularly  with  our  Christmas 
issue,  and  we  have  kept  our  word.  The  re- 
sult is  that  there  are  many  thousands  of 
readers  rsgretful  that  they  had  not  been  re- 
gular subscribers  because  it  deprived  them 
from  securing  a  Christmas  number. 

We  now  give  another  pledge,  by  the  above 
named  novel  it  is  our  intention  to  eclipse  any- 
thing of  the  kind  written,  and  we  are  pre- 
pared to  stake  the  great  reputation  we  have 
won    for    ourself   upon   the  bold  assertion. 


PHTSIC  TO  THE  DOGS. 

The  pantaloon  fraternity  of  divinity,  phy- 
sic and  law,  suddenly  find  themselves  inter- 
larded, as  the  educational  fraternity  are,  by 
petticoated  compeers  of  the  feminine  gender, 
and  they  do  not  like  it  a  bit.  Female  dis- 
ability is  marching  progressively  onward, 
despite  all  the  he-males  may  do  tO'  oppose  it, 
and  the  citadel  of  antagonism  will  have  to 
succumb  in  the  end. 

Not  counting  the  poor,  ill  paid  drudges, 
forming  the  redoubtable  phalanx  of  school- 
marms,  we  have  upon  record  530  lady  doc- 
tors, 420  lady  dentists,  68  lady  preachers, 
and  as  yet  no  more  then  5  practicing  lady 
lawyers,  all  the  Portias  of  our  time.  The 
cry,  however,  is,  "still  they  come,"  and  pan- 
taloon demagogues  begin  to  tremble  in  their 
breeches,  and  with  good  reason,  for  the  lo- 
cust swarm  is  descending  upon  their  ravag- 
ing grounds,  against  whom  the  cry  of  "Chi- 
nese must  go!"  will  be  idly  wasted.  These 
claim  their  privileges  as  heritable  rights  and 
have  the  intelligence  to  back  their  demands. 
But  now  that  one  has  made  an  unsuccessful 
stumble,  they  all  pounce  upon  her,  not  alone 
for  subjugation,  but  for  annihilation,  and 
here  is  the  case  which  we  mean  in  future  ar- 
ticles to  thoroughly  sift: 

MRS.  HODGDONS  CASE. 


THE  DEFENDANT  SEKTENCEE  TO  SAN  QDEKTIN  FOR 
TEN  YEARS. 

In  the  case  of  Cynthia  Hodgdon,  the  doc- 
tress,  convicted  of  murder  in  causing  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Emma  C.  Downes  on  the  15th 
of  March,  1878,  by  malpractice,  Judge  Evans 
of  the  Fourth  District  Court,  in  denying  a 
motion  for  a  new  trial,  said: 

Cynthia  Hodgdon,  have  you  any  legal  causa 
to  show  why  judgment  should  not  be  pro- 
nounced ? 

Mrs.  Hodgdon — In  the  first  place  I  did  not 
doctor  that  woman.     I  am  not  guilty. 

She  burst  into  tears  at  this  point,  and  could 
not  proceed  farther. 

Judge  Evans  then  said:  "It  is  my  duty 
now  to  pronounce  judgment  in  the  case.  It 
is  a  very  solemn  and  unpleasant  duty  to  per- 
form. You  were  tried  by  a  jury  legally  im- 
paneled under  my  predecessor,  who  is  an  ex- 


perienced Judge  in  the  criminal  law.  My 
only  discretion  is  to  determine  the  extent  of 
l^unishment.  The  punishment  for  such  an 
offense  is  imprisonment  in  the  State  Prison 
not  less  than  ten  years,  and  it  may  extend  to 
life.  I  am  disposed,  under  the  circumstances, 
to  give  you  the  least  punishment  the  law  per- 
mits. The  judgment  of  the  Court  is  that  yeu 
be  imprisoned  in  the  State  Prison  for  ten 
years." 

Alexander  Campbell  (counsel  for  the  pris- 
oner)— I  ask  a  stay  of  execution  of  the  judg- 
ment for  twenty  days  to  prepare  a  bill  of  ex- 
ceptions, and  a  stay  of  proceedings  pending 
the  hearing  before  another  tribunal. 

Assistant  District  Attorney  Marshall — I  do 
not  think  that  time  unreasonable. 

Judge  Evans — The  stay  is  granted,  and 
the  prisoner  is  remanded  to  the  custody  of 
the  Sheriff  meantime. 

A  pernicious  usage  rankling  at  the  very 
core  of  society,  has  regretfully  possessed  us 
of  a  system  which  makes  it  an  absolute  ne- 
cessity for  the  American  nation  to  rely  upon 
foreign  immigration  for  its  population.  We 
are  touching  upon  a  delicate  subject,  highly 
distasteful  and  foreign  to  both  our  mission 
and  our  preferences,  but  to  which,  as  public 
recorders,  we  feel  it  a  bounden  duty  to  refer. 

Without  the  incumbency  of  entering  upon 
the  details  of  the  case,  we  will  superficially 
skim  over  its  merits. 

The  decision  of  Judge  Evans,  is  strictly  to 
the  tenor  and  complexity  of  the  law;  where 
twelve  jurors  after  a  presumably  impartial 
hearing  of  a  case  of  any  nature,  find  a  ver- 
dict of  guilty,  and  the  law  provides  a  punish- 
ment therefor  of  not  less  than  ten  years  in 
the  State  Prison,  the  Justice  on  the  bench 
has  no  other  avenue  open  for  the  flow  of  an 
equitable  stream,  except  past  the  flanking 
banks  of  the  prescribed  channel. 

But  there  is  another  view  to  be  taken  of 
the  case,  and  one  in  which  we  think  the  sen- 
timents of  the  people  have  something  to  ad- 
duce. Cynthia  Hodgdon  is  a  doctress  of  a 
certain  nature,  of  which  there  are  in  this  city 
a  much  larger  number  than  salutary,  but 
where  one  more  or  less,  will  be  of  benefit  to 
none.  To  the  logic  of  political  economy,  de- 
mand and  supply  are  as  inseparably  twin  ad- 
juncts as  Christine's  double  headedness;  and 
if  there  were  no  demand  for  coal,  who  would 
delve  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth  for  the  use- 
less trash  ? 

That  doctors  of  the  nature  of  Hodgdon  are 
objectionable,  we  will  frankly  admit,  but 
that  an  excessive  demand  for  them  exists, 
who  will  dare  to  deny  ?  We  are  no  black- 
mailers and  never  admit  dirty  subjects  upon, 
our  page=!,  but  a  sense  of  common  justice 
calls  upon  us  to  place  upon  prominent  re- 
cord the  objectionable  article  in  point. 

There  ai'e  instances  where  ailing  persons 
are  their  own  physicians.  They  go  to  a  doc- 
tor and  demand  of  him  a  pi-escription  of  a 
certain  nature,  because  such  and  such  is  the 
matter  with  them,  and  they  themselves  know 
that  certain  remedies  will  be  good  for  them. 
Patients  troubled  with  the  toothache  make 
up  their  minds  at  home,  what  to  have  done 
with  the  aching  member,  rather  than  consult 
their  dentist  upon  it,  as  to  the  course  it  were 
best  to  pursue.  They  want  it  out  or  filled, 
and  the  dentist  passively  complies. 

Patients,  to  whom  the  services  of  Mrs. 
Hodgdon  have  been  a  blessing,    and   others, 
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whom   her   service   has  screened    from    dis- 
grace, and  many  whom  it  relieved  of  encum- 
brances they  were  anxious  not  to  be  saddled 
with,  but  whose  cures  have  all  passed  smooth- 
ly and  safely  through  her  hands,  we   do  not 
hear  anything  of,  and  never  shall.    We,  our- 
selves, could  unfold  some  tales   but   M'e   de- 
cline, because  it  is  not  to  the   purpose.      To 
the   purpose,   however,    is   to   condemn  the 
severe  punishment  of  this  woman,  whose  only 
crime,     judging     her  from    the  standpoint 
which  we  have  taken,  is,  that  she   has  been 
unfortunate  enough  to  have   lost   a   patient, 
within  a  family  circle,   sufficiently  indecorus 
to  make  the  revolting  subject  public.      And 
men  in  pantaloons,  gallant  enough  where   it 
is  their  interest   to   be,    are  yet  despicable 
enough  here  to   persecute   her.      Had   Mrs. 
Emma  C.  Downes  not  called  in    the   services 
of  Mrs.  Cynthia  Hodgdon,  both  might   have 
lived   in  this   city  forever,  yet  neither  have 
ever  known  the  other.     If  there  was  a  crime 
committed,  we  hold  that   Mrs.    Downes,    by 
her  complicity,  in  first  proposing  the  treason 
against  humanity,    more   guilty    than   Mrs. 
Hodgdon,  and  in  our  judgment  entirely  de- 
barred of  the  right  of  plaintiff.     If  there  is  a 
sense  of  outcast  anywhere,  there  it  is  where 
the  root  of  the  evil  is  buried.     The  idea  of  a 
thief  trying  to  get  judgment   against  another 
for  having  stolen  his  own  tliefl,  is  simply  pre- 
posterous.   The  relation  of  the  two  is  simply 
to    the    manner    of   a  stranger  in  town  and 
troubled  with  the  toothache;  he  seeks  a  den- 
tist, but  not  the  dentist  him.     If  it  were  cri- 
minal te  have  a  tooth  i^ulled,    on  whom  rests 
the  greater  blame  ?     More   to   blame  is   the 
gull  for  going  to  a  gambling  hell   than   him 
who  fathers  it.     The  traveller  who  embarks 
upon  a  sea  voyage,  must  take  the  chances  of 


storm  and  wreck,  and  Mrs.  Downes  has  no 
more  than  succumbed  to  a  fate,  which,  con- 
sidering the  multifariousness  of  the  risks,  is 
scarcely  worthy  of  notice. 

Personally,  we  do  not  know  either  party 
and  do  not  want  to,  but  we  know  what  be- 
longs to  equity  and  justice.  If  there  is  any 
objection  at  all  to  the  whole  proceedings,  it 
lays  at  our  very  fireside,  and  not  with  the  in- 
struments, who  are  called  to  aid  in  the  re- 
prehensible custom.  Let  us,  howevei,  be 
thoroughly  understood  before  we  retire  from 
the  subject,  that  our  innuendo  is  not  inten- 
ded to  be  broadcast  or  personal,  but  refer  to 
instances  which,  unfortunately,  are  many, 
and  which  have  been  brought  into  public  no- 
tice. 

We  hold  that  both  parties  are  equally  cul- 
pable, and  punishment  should  be  meted  out 
to  all  who  aid  and  abet  in  such  nefarious 
transaction,  of  which  prosecuting  relatives 
could  not  have  been  ignorant,  and  who  are 
therefore  equally  guilty  by  having  aided  in 
the  criminality. 


POLICE. 


On  Wednesday,  Frank  E.  Edwards  com- 
mitted suicide  in  a  shooting  gallery  and  the 
coroner  laid  claim  to  the  body,  the  question 
now  arises,  who  is  to  pay  for  the  shot  ? — who 
but  the  coroner,  greeny  ?  who  claims  a  pro- 
perty must  f)ay  all  damage. 


New  York  failures  for  1879,  amounted  to 
the  neat  little  sum  of  $16,383,932.  Bank- 
rupts there  may  fail  to  paj',  but  never  fail  to 
fail. 


Es-Sheriff  Nunan  thinks  he  is  out  aloat 
§1.5,000  or  §20,000  by  Berry's  trip— he  is  out 
more;  out  of  office  and  tripped  at  the  tail 
end. 


An  organized,  but  civil  force,  for  the  gov- 
ernment of  a  city  or  any  other  civil   commu- 
nity, whereby  municipal  rule  is  decorously 
enforced,   sanitary  regulations  are  properly 
imposed  and  human  life  and  personal   pro- 
perty legally  protected,  is  called  Police.      It 
comprises  a  body  of  civil  officers,   who   indi- 
vidually and  collectively  exercise  functions, 
whereby  morality  is  made  inviolate   and   of- 
fence is  brought  to  punishment.      They   are 
a  collective  band  of  men,  to  whose  hands  are 
confided  the  power  of   surveillance   and   the 
execution  and  preservation   of  the  law.     A 
police  force  is  as  absolutely  essential  to   the 
internal   regulations   of   a    government,    as 
banks  to   a   stream,   or  a  stream  to  make  a 
current.     The  Police  organization  is   a  gov- 
ernment within  a  government,  and  lest  the 
reader  should  imagine  that  individually  and 
collectively  they  are  merely  a  rabble  of  over- 
fed bummers  as  that  head-bummer  Kearney 
of   Sand -lot  memory   euphonizes  them,   we 
undertake   herewith   to   tell   what  they  are, 
what  their  labors  and  duties  are,  what   their 
toils  and  dangers  are,  and  in  how  much  they 


SACRAMENTO. 


Organization  of  Both  Houses  of  the 


Legislature. 


Sacramento,  January  5th,  1880. 
3Iy  Dear  llama  : 

You  bet  Pa  is  cute,  and  although  he  didn't 
do  it  himself,  Wasson  did  it,  and  cause 
Green  from  Los  Angelos  did  as  he  promised 
and  followed  suit,  and  Kearney  has  gone 
away  with  the  $400  as  he  agreed  to,  if  any 
one  would  "lend  it,"  bully  for  he!  and 
Sheriff  Desmond,  like  a  brick,  kicked  his 
heels  clean  of  them,  and  if  there  is  a  discon- 
solater  set  of  men  on  America's  soil  than  the 
Workinmenners,  I'd  like  to  see  'em.  The 
never  was  a  more  foolder,  ausgespielter  set 
of  men  in  all  the  world.  Oh,  it's  such  fun 
to  be  in  the  lobby,  ma!  and  the  dignity  of 
the  lobbyist  beats  that  of  the  Senator  all  to 
fits.  The  lobbyist  you  see,  has  so  much  in- 
fluence, and  is  so  ready  to  undertake  any 
case  for  anybody's  good,  and  when  you  want 
to  look  for  a  beat  of  Pa,  better  see  first  if  he 
has  an  equal. 

Pa,  says  he'll  write  you  himself  as  to  who 
will  get  office  and  who  won't  and  what  you 
are  to  do  with  'em  who  come  to  see  you,  and 
how  you  are  to  act. 

Cawdery  got  42,  and  could  have  got  more, 
but  Pa  thought,  there  is  no  profit  in  extra- 
vagance, and  if  you  had  but  have  seen  Sena- 
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tor  Bones  of  Alameda,  while  the  Senators 
was  being  sworn  in,  you  would  have  split 
your  sides  with  laughing.  I  have  seen 
youngsters  like  myself  stand  that  way,  when 
a  bigger  boy  of  known  obstrep  was  preparing 
for  a  muss  with  him.  He  stood  in  the  lobby, 
neglected  by  everybody,  the  God-forsaken- 
dess  man  you  ever  seed,  with  his  hat  in  his 
hand,  like  a  drunk  waiting  sentence.  A  rung 
out  dishcloth,  unrelieved  of  the  squeezed 
folds  has  more  grace.  He  looked  so  perfect- 
ly at  home  where  he  was,  that  it  suggested, 
that  a  "loan"  of  $400  and  a  trip  to  the  green- 
back climes  might  be  salutary  to  him  too. 
At  night  we  had  a  jolly  time  in  Cawderv's 
rooms,  I  had  some  trouble  in  seeing  Pa 
home,  but  I  went  back,  and  I  dou't  know 
who  brought  me  homo,  but  I  had  a  terrible 
headache  in  the  morning. 

In  the  Senate,  Brown  moved  and  John- 
son seconded  then  withdrew  it  altogether 
and  Satterlee  amended  it,  all  about  adapting 
the  rules  of  the  last  session,  when  the  chair- 
man bethinking  him  of  a  better  thing, moved 
to  adjouin  and  they  did  by  20,  and  mighty 
glad  all  was  they  did. 

Cawdrya  speech  was  a  stunner;  keeping 
Pa  in  mind  he  lets  everybody  know  that  Pa 
is  thar,  and  to  be  careful  of  Lobby  Syrens 
who  is  come  in  by  the  bushel  and  spoil  the 
trade;  and  finishes  off  with  a  bit  of  highfalu- 
tin'  spread-eagleism  which  all  speakers  gen- 
erally does  sometimes,  here  it  is: 

By  some  mysterious  process  known  only  to  the  ini- 


tiated, the  lobby  goes  over  to  them  in  a  body.  Their 
united  strength  being  too  much  for  the  Legislature, 
it  adjourns,  having  done  nothing.  Unless  we  are  on 
our  guard  against  this  influence,  which  will  come  to 
us  cloched  in  the  habiliments  of  two  sexes,  we  will 
return  home  with  our  names  added  to  the  long  roll 
of  those  who  have  violated  every  premise  to  secure 
election. 

This  is  rather  hard  on  us,  but  I  guess  he 
didn't  mean  it. 

In  this  connection  the  observant  among  you  will 
notice  that  whenever  it  is  attempted  by  legislation  to 
cut  off  corporate  emoluments,  the  "poor  widow" 
will  come  to  the  front  as  a  stockholder,  whose  few 
shares  must  not  be  trifled  with:  but  if  you  scrutinize 
her  closely,  you  may  discover  under  her  black  vail 
the  grey  whiskers  of  the  millionaire  or  waxed  mus- 
tache of  the  professional  lobbyist. 

The  liberality  with  which  he  sanctioned 
perjury,  is  doubtless  a  lesson  derived  from 
Beecher's  new  proposition,  as  the  kind  of 
Hell  one  may  expect  after  this. 

To  require  by  law  each  taxpayer  in  this  State  to 
make  and  deliver  to  the  County  Assessor  annually  a 
statement  under  oath  of  all  his  property. 

It  will  take  us  a  few  days  to  become  acquainted 
with  each  other. 

Which  implies,  after  we  have  taken  a  few 
drinks  together  etc. ,  and  to  make  good  the 
proposition  it  was  concluded  to  adjourn  un- 
til ten  o'clock  in  the  morning  and  to  begin 
becoming  aquainted  at  his  rooms  at  seven 
o'clock  at  night  which  as  before  said,  we  did. 
Your  hopeful  future  President, 

MiKZ. 
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merit  our  esteem  rather  than  our  contumely, 

and  in  ;how   far  they   are  remunerated  for 

their  services. 

I. 

The  entire  staff  consists  of: 

Per  Month! 

1.  Chief  of  Police,  at  a  salary  of     -    $250  00 

2.  Two  Captains,  at  a  salary,  each  of    150  00 

3.  Twenty  Sergeants,     -         -         -      125  00 

4.  Ten  Corporals,       -         -         -        -  115  00 
with  a  number  of   patrolmen  and 
others  to  make  the  complement  of 

the  entire  force  amount  in  the  ag- 
sregate  to  325  men.    Patrolmen's 


salary, 


102  00 


II. 


By  an  Act  of  the  Legislature  the  §2  which 
appears  in  excess  of  the  round  sum  of  $100, 
is  withheld  as  a  monthly  premium  to  a  fund, 
which  in  the  event  of  the  death  of  any  mem- 
ber of  the  staff,  entitles  his  widow  and  or- 
phans to  the  handsome  sum  of  $1000,  with 
$100  added  for  funeral  expenses.  Besides 
the  foregoing  there  is  another  society  based 
upon  the  same  principle, but  with  the  distinc- 
tion of  the  contributions  being  optional,  and 
is  called  the  "Society  of  the  Widows  and 
Orphans'  Aid  Association  of  the  Police  De- 
partment of  San  Francisco;"  by  paying  into 
•which  the  insignificant  stipend  of  one  dollar 
per  month,  under  like  melancholy  circum- 
stances, entitles  the  widow  and  orphans  to 
another  $1,100.  The  Wasp  declares  itself  a 
candidate  for  all  widows  of  defunct  Police- 
men from  this  time  on,  with  the  pi-emise, 
however,  that  encumberances  must  shift  for 

themselves. 

III. 

The  responsible  position  a  policeman  is 
called  upon  to  fill,  makes  responsible  vouch- 
ers imperative  before  he  is  admitted  to  the 
corps.  He  himself  has  to  be  a  resident 
for  one  year  within  the  city  and  county.  He 
has  to  have  his  application  signed  by  twelve 
responsible  property  owners  within  the  ward 
wherein  he  resides,  who  may  vouch  for  his 
good  character  and  standing.  A  policeman 
is  not  appointed  during  party  reign  but  for 
life;  that  is  to  say,  during  good  behaviour; 
but  the  best  of  men  are  liable  to  a  foul  step; 
if  the  misdemeanor  is  against  the  organiza- 
tion, the  man  has  to  vindicate  the  charge 
before  a  Commission  composed  of  his  staff; 
but  if  the  misdemeanor  is  of  a  nature  offen- 
sive to  the  Commonwealth,  he  is  ti'ied  by  the 
rule  for  all  offenders  generally. 
IV. 

These  are  the  appropriate  divisions  of  the 
corps. 

1.  The  Detective  Force. 

2.  Prison  Keepers. 

3.  Harbor  Police. 

4.  Patrol  Force. 

2he  Detective  is  chosen  for  his  subtilety  and 
expertness  in  the  art  of  unravelling  hidden 
mysteries;  one,  who  without  a  single  clue  as 
a  guide,  will  work  up  a  case  to  a  successful 
issue,  one  who  will  lay  open  fraud,  forgery, 
and  kindred  crimes  as  dexterously  as  Herr- 
mann willhispigeons.  Captain  Lees  is  Chief  of 
these,  and  Sergeant  Wright  is  his  next. 

PrUnn  Keeper,  does  not  signify  what  the 
name  at  first  glance  might  imply.  He  is 
keeper  of  the  prison  books,  has  the  charge 
of  all  valuables  taken  from  prisoners,  which 
he    turns     over     to     the    Property    Clerk; 


The  door-keepers  of  the  City  Prison,  are 
men  who  hold  the  keys;  they  are  three  in 
number,  and  are  generally  chosen  for  their 
aptitude  out  of  the  regular  force. 

Lest  the  reader  should  suppose  men  are 
stationed  higgledy-piggledy,  here  and  there, 
for  an  hour  or  two,  we  will  detail  the  inter- 
esting system  which  governs  the  tiresome 
duties  of  a  patrolman;  for  standing,  or  leis- 
urely ambulating  ujjon  the  same  blocks  for 
six  consecutive  hours,  without  occupation, 
is  a  more  tiresome  task  than  the  reverse 
would  be. 

The  force  is  divided  into  three  watches; 
say  a  watch  takes  its  rounds  to-day  noon, 
each  member,  wherever  stationed  has  to 
guard  his  precinct  for  six  hours;  he  is  off' 
duty  then  until  midnight,  when  he  again 
takes  his  round  until  six  in  the  morn- 
ing. He  is  then  allowed  all  day  to  himself, 
but  again  goes  on  duty  at  sis  in  the  evening 
until  midnight,  etc.,  etc. 

A  portion  of  the  Patrolmen  have  special 
duties  assigned  to  them,  for  instance:  The 
man  whom  you  see  on  duty  on  Kearney 
street  between  California  and  Market,  and 
between  Market  and  Townsend,  or  on  Third, 
Fourth  and  Sixth  streets,  or  on  Montgomery 
between  California  and  Market,  is  called  a 
special  officer,  and  goes  on  duty  at  seven 
in  the  morning  and  serves  until  one  o'clock; 
the  policy  of  which  measure  we  have  not  in- 
vestigated. 

Six  patrolmen  are  detailed  for  office  duties 
and  five  others  for  serving  warrants,  subpfje- 
nas,  etc. 

The  Harbor  Police,  for  unexplained  rea- 
sons is  divided  into  four  watches,  to  the 
other's  six.  They  take  their  station  at  mid- 
night and  are  relieved  at  eight  o'clock  A.  M. , 
are  off  until  six  in  the  evening,  and  go  on 
until  twelve,  when  they  have  twelve  hours 
rest  for  family  attentions.  They  again  go 
on  at  twelve  until  seven  in  the  evening  and 
are  off  until  eight  in  the  morning  when  they 
serve  but  four  hours,  but  again  go  upon 
dutj'  at  midnight. 

The  police  whom  you  meet  at  the  ferry 
landings,  are  detailed  from  out  the  Harbor 
Police  force,  for  the  express  purpose  of  pre- 
serving order  there;  they  invariably  cross 
upon  the  boat  with  overland  passengers, 
coming  and  going  ad  libitum  when  the  boats 
are  crowded  or  otherwise. 

At  the  old  City  Hall  is  the  main  or  central 
Station  with  branches: 

1.  North  Harbor — Pacific  and  Davis. 

2.  South  Harbor — Folsom  and 

3.  New.  City  Hall. 

4.  Fifth  and  Clementina. 

5.  Howard  and  Sixteenth. 

There    is    also    a  station 
Leavenworth,  but  it  has  no 
for    prisoners,   parties  arrested 
taken  to  the  nearest  Station. 

Each  department  has  its  proper  Chief: 

1.  Chief  of  Police,  Patrick  Crowley. 

2.  "     of  Patrolmen,  Captains  Douglas  and 

Short. 

3.  "     of  the  Harbor,  Captain  Guion. 

4.  "     of  the  Detectives,  Captain  Lees. 

The  standard  height  of  a  policeman  must 
not  be  under  5  feet  8  inches,  nor  his  age  to 
bo  under  21  or  to  exceed  45  years. 

The  Chiefs  have  the  quality  of  being  in- 
dulgent to  their  men,  and  they  are  right. 
Kindly  feeling  goes  further  with  man  and 
brute  than  harsh  treatment  does.  Parents, 
in  the  habit  of  whipping  their  children,  but 
tempt  the   httle  ones   to  become  liars,  for  to 


on  Sutter  and 
accommodation 
are  chiefly 


escape  the  painfulness  of  the  infliction,  they 
learn  to  deny  their  transgressions.  Boys  in 
our  public  schools  ai'e  being  sorely  whipped 
at  times  by  their  teachers.  The  young  ladies 
have  a  cruel  way  of  inflicting  blows  with  a 
rattan  upon  the  outspread  palm  of  a  boy's 
hand.  We  have  seen  a  little  fellow  with  his 
hands  swwUen,  and  he  explained  to  us  the 
cause  Doubtless  he  deserved  censure,  but 
it  is  questionable  whether  whipping  will  ever 
mend  his  ways.  Horses  whipped  during 
training  are  apt  to  become  bewildered  and 
baulky. 

No  policeman  is  struck  off  the  rolls  because 
absent  in  consequence  of  illness,  a  doctor's 
certificate  is  satisfactorj'  proof.  He  is  con- 
siderately put  on  day  duty  only,  if  he  hap- 
pens to  be  slightly  indisposed.  He  gets  a 
reasonable  leave  of  absence  and  is  not  re- 
quired to  furnish  a  substitute.  This  is  as  it 
should  be.  A  man  must  be  taught  a  love 
for  his  profession;  he  must  venerate  his 
superior  more  from  respect  than  fear.  Boys 
would  do  the  same  with  schoolma'ams  who 
do  not  use  the  rattan.  We  heard  that  very 
boy  caution  his  mother,  not  to  contribute 
towards  giving  his  teacher  a  Christmas  pres- 
ent because  she  whijiped  him. 

The  ranks  of  the  corps  are  mostly  filled  by 
Irishmen.     Efficient  as  these  are  in  keeping 
the  peace,  is  it   not  rather  strange,  that  the 
prison  ranks  and   drunkards'  staff,    are   also 
chiefly  made  up  of  people  of  that  nationalitj'. 
This   reminds   us   of   the   paradoxical  word 
"cleave,"  which  is  applicable  "to  cleave  you 
in  two  and  to  cleave  to  you." 
"Yes,  sir,"  said  an  intelligent  member  to  us, 
"we   are  often  tempted  to  take  bribes.     I 
have  been  offered  from  50  cents  upwards, 
just   depending  upon   the   means   at   the 
23risoner's  command.     Many  and  many  are 
the  times  when  my  heart  bled  at  an  arrest, 
which  but  for  a  breach   of  duty,  I   would 
gladly  have  avoided. 
You  bet  they  do.     They  are  up  to  all  kinds 
of  dodges,  especially  the  old  birds.      I  ar- 
rested  a  woman  once  who  plead   paralysis 
in  her  legs,  but  when  I  proposed  to  hire  a 
cab  at  her  expense,   she  trotted   oft'  fast 
enough    to    make    me     blow    before    we 
reached  the  station. 
We  get  into  all  kinds  of  ludicrous  scrapes.  I 
had  a  man  get  away  once,    because  I   was 
prevailed  upon  to  allow    him    to   change 
clothes  in  another  room,  but  I  recaptured 
him  the  same  day. 
We  pay  for  our  own  uniforms   and   own   the 
revolvers  we  carry.     The  city  revolvers  are 
too   large   for  general   use,  and   are  only 
brought  out  upon  some  sjDecial  serTice. 
Some  officers  make  more  arrests  than  others. 
I  average  GO  arrests  per  month,  although  I 
have  arrested  as  many  as  125  in  that  time. 
The  largest  amount  of  arrests  by  a   single 
individual  was  done  by  officer  Bethel;  but 
then  he  had  the  Chinese  cubic  air  law  in  his 
favor.     He  arrested  the  packed  inmates  of 
whole  buildings  at   once.     He   fetched   in 
over  2000  in  one  month. 
That  which  is  highly  annoying  to   a   police- 
man, is  after  struggling  to  fetch  a  criminal 
to  the  station,  to  see  him  set  at  liberty  upon 
what  everybody   knows   to   be  straw   bail. 
It  is  a  regular   business   with  sh3-ster  law- 
yers, who  are  a  great  pest  anyhow.     Some 
among    them    are   mighty  smart  fellows, 
and   would   be  an  ornament  to  the  profes- 
sion, but  prefer  the   slum  life  from  long 
habit. 
For  my  part,  I  i^refer  a  heavy  built  represen- 
tative looking  man  for  a  policeman.    They 
are   better  natured   than   little  men,  and 
have  a  moral  suasion  with  them,  the  others 
have  not.     Big  men  are  not  so  apt  to  draw 
the  revolver  as  little  men. 
That  which  is  absolutely  requisite  for   a   po- 
licemaa,  is  more  exercise;    drilling  would 
fill  the  requirement,  but   the   Suiiervisors 
have  refused  us  a  drill  master. 


THE    IIxLUSTEATED    WASP. 


389 


Music  and  Drama. 

Monday  evening  was  a  gala  time  among 
the  theatres;  each  came  out  with  their  best. 
The  California  with  Pygmalion  and  Galatea. 
Tha  Baldwin,  with  The  Palace  of  Trutli.  The 
Bush,  with  2he  5o/ieniiaAi  6^!/-uH,  and  all  this, 
we  suppose,  in  self-defence  against  the  inva- 
der of  the  theatrical  fireside,  the  Charlotte  Patti 
Concert  troupe  at  the  Grand   Opera  House. 

Grand  Opera  House. — Th«  least  that  can 
be  said  of  the  troupe,  is,  that  collectivelj',  it 
is  the  best  company  we  have  had  performing 
in  this  city,  whilst  individuallj',  there  are 
some  among  them  who  may  claim  front  rank 
among  their  compeers  in  all  the  world. 

Unless  catering  for  a  strictly  musical  jour- 
nal of  dilettanti  patrons,  the  W.^sp  thinks  it 
labor  wasted  to  follow  up  evei-y  minor  detail 
of  a  musical  entertainment.  It  appears  un- 
savory and  out  of  place  to  the  general  pub- 
lic, to  interlard  the  article  with  expressions 
as  in^emprehensive  to  the  mass  as  a  tangled 
skein  of  silk  is  to  a  baby,  which,  the  more  it 
tries  to  unravel,  the  more  complex  becomes 
its  knottiness;  soKtenulos,  timbres,  and  other 
italic  words,  may  convey  an  impression  to 
gratify  pedantry,  but  they  fall  flat  to  the  un- 
initiated who  take  up  the  paper  to  know 
what  they  may  expect  for  their  money.  No 
one  will  deny  competency  to  the  W.\sp  in  be- 
ing able  to  give  itself  the  appearance  of 
learning  as  well  as  any  critic  may  do,  but  the 
Wasp  does  not  consider  it  in  place.  We  have 
been  to  the  concert  and  will  tell  you  in  plain 
English  what  we  have  seen  and  heard  and 
what  you  may  expect,  if  you  go  there  your- 
self. 

The  house  was  well  filled,  yet  had  plenty 
of  room  for  more,  with  two  fine  pianos  upon 
the  stage,  one  for  the  soloist  and  the  other 
for  accompanying  the  singers,  who  made 
their  first  appearance  twenty  minutes  late 
and  sang  a  duet  from  Belisario,  by  Donizetti, 
pretty  well.  Mr.  Toedt,  the  tenor,  and  Sig- 
nor  Ciampi,  bariton;  but  the  second  number 
composed  and  rendered  by  Mr.  Henry  Ket- 
ten,  would  hare  thrown  the  singers  into  the 
shade,  had  they  acquitted  themselves  twenty 
times  better  than  they  did.  In  fact  the  Patti 
concert  means  no  more  than  Henry  Ketten 
on  the  Piano  and  Ernest  DeMunck  on  the 
violoncello,  and  were  there  no  other  attrac- 
tions but  these,  you  would  be  plentifully 
entertained  had  you  paid  ten  dollars  for  ad- 
mission. 

Mr.  Ketten  possesses  many  traits  of  other 
masters,  not  the  least  of  whom  we  will  name 
to  his  credit,  was  Mr.  Henry  Hertz,  although 
now  and  then  a  smattering  presentiment  of 
Leopold  DeMeyer,  peeps  out  to  the  manner 
of  laughing  roses  from  beneath  dense  foliage. 
The  delicacy  of  Henry  Hertz'  touch,  once 
impressed  upon  a  susceptible  mind,  is  ever 
a  reminder  of  past  delights,  whenever  a  least 
similarity  presents  itself.  He  was  always  in- 
dulgent  to   his  instrument;   Mr.    Kary  may 


have  taken  his  humane  method  for  training 
horses,  from  Herz's  manner  of  dealing  with 
the  piano.  To  us,  he  had  the  semblance  of 
a  conjurer  picking  irridescent  soap  bubbles 
off  the  keys,  expertly  evoluting  them  over 
his  head,  where  their  bursting  produced  the 
witching  harmonies  which  charmed  so  much. 
Whilst  Leopold  DeMeyer,  to  the  contrary, 
handled  the  instrument  as  if  it  were  a  wild 
animal  he  was  about  to  tame.  Mr.  Ketten 
has  jus;  enough  of  the  method,  to  infuse  the 
spirit  the  other  lacks,  and  therefore,  in  our 
humble  opinion,  excels  either  of  the  masters 
named,  saying  which,  is  saying  sufficient  in 
the  praise  of  any  one.  As  a  musician,  we 
consider  him  everyway  the  equal  of  Mr.  De 
Munck,  but  the  latter  gentleman  has  much 
the  advantage  in  instrument;  where  the 
pianoforte  charmes  with  the  musical  conso- 
nance of  airy  silver  bells,  the  violoncello  has 
all  the  vitalized  harmony  and  modulation  of 
the  human  voice  divine,  and  so  greatly  ex- 
cells  as  to  debar  comparison. 

Mr.  DeMunck  is  of  the  Arditti  and  Botte- 
sini  school,  they  played  perfectly,  yet  Mr. 
DeMunck  plays  bettor.  They  made  their 
instruments  sing,  where  he  simply  makes 
his  speaJ£.  And  if  any  instrument  in  the 
hands  of  any  man  is  liable  to  charm  by  mar- 
vellous enchantment,  it  is  the  violoncello  in 
the  hands  of  Mr.  DeMunck.  It  is  quite  non- 
sensical to  say  what  he  played.  A  rose  by 
any  other  name  etc.;  it  is  enough,  he  played 
— a  pleasing  melody  of  musical  voices  (not 
sounds)  throw  a  thrall  around  your  soul,  and 
lift,  and  lift,  and  lift  you  out  of  your  accus- 
tomed sphere  until  you  dread  to  breathe, 
lest  the  action  should  have  a  tendency  to 
mar  the  harmonious  delights  amongst  which 
you  unexpectedly  are  wafted  upon  to  reval 
in   unbounded   ecstasy.     Saturday  Matinee. 

Baldwin. — The  Palace  of  Iriith  is  gorgeous- 
ly put  upon  the  stage,  and  appears  as  new 
to  one,  as  if  it  never  had  been  seen  before; 
but  do  what  Maguire  will,  he  can  add  no 
lustre  to  the  brilliant  nor  no  fragrance  to  the 
rose.  His  specialties,  and  the  acrobats  in 
particular,  are  the  great  loadstone  of  attrac- 
tion here;  and  the  vast  amount  of  money 
spent  in  the  get-up  of  the  new  piece  is  all 
wasted,  any  piece  with  such  artists  as  these 
acrobats  are,  will  draw  full  houses  at  any 
time.  It  is  a  great  pity  they  will  have  to  re- 
tire when  Clara  Morris  plays. 

The  talented  Davene  troupe  are  to  have  a 
benefit  accorded  them  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Wednespay  evening  next,  on  which  occasion 
another  great  specialty  of  theirs,  is  to  come 
out:  Madam  Davene  in  song.  Unheralded, 
unassuming,  obliging,  delighting  and  de- 
lighted, these  people  have  worked  them- 
selves in  to  the  good  graces  of  our  commu- 
nity, never  to  be  regretted  by  either  side 
until  the  hour  of  parting  comes.  Clara 
Morris  comes,  we  hope  Maguire  will  be  sat- 
isfied with  the  change. 

It  is  refreshing  to  have  it  fall  to  one's  lot  to 
be  able  to  record  a  genuine  show  of  gratitude, 
but  it  is  essential  to  be  a  lucky  cuss,  or  it 
won't  bite.  We  saved  a  lady's  poodle  the 
other  day  from  being  run  over  by  a  flying 
shingle,  and  the  brute  didn't  as  much  as  give 


us  a  snarl  for  it  nor  his  mistress  either. 
John  P.  Chapman,  the  courteous  Treasurer 
of  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  did  a  lesser  thing 
than  that,  he  onlj'  saved  a  lady  from 
drowning  and  had  an  elegant  diamond  and 
pearl  breastpin  presented  to  him.  Why 
wasn't  he  at  the  dog  business  and  we  at  the 
drowning  ?    Always  our  luck. 

Bush. — The  Bohemian  Gy-url  of  the  Col- 
villes  is  a  great  success,  as  all  their  pieces 
thus  far  have  been,  and  which  prognosticates 
that  all  their  pieces  in  store  will  be.  The 
make-up  of  the  itinerant  showman  and  his 
boy  dogs,  are  capital. 


TivoU. — Girofle-Girofla  as  put  on  the  stage 
here  need  not  be  ashamed  to  hold  its  head 
up  in  any  theatre  in  the  city.  We  have  so 
far  only  seen  its  rehearsal;  it  surpasses  in 
many  instances  the  Aimee  renderings  of  time 
past. 

Vienna  Ladies. — Everybody  knows  the 
charming  entertainments  these  ladies  be- 
witchingly  render  nightly,  but  Friday  even- 
ings grand  gala  entertainments,  are  excep- 
tional and  surpass  anything  of  the  kind  any- 
where. 

Fountain. — The  Bohemian  Ladies  hold 
their  customary  levee  here,  brilliant,  de- 
lightful, and  entertaining.  When  these  la- 
dies have  a  mind,  they  ai'e  excessively  edi- 
and  they  always  have  a  mind. 


fying, 


The  Examiner  of  January  2d  says,  the 
female  stage-drive,  "Charley  Parkhurst," 
turns  out  to  be  a  woman. 


An  article  from  the  Railway  Age  announ- 
ces "Seven  Pacific  Railways,"  but  says  noth- 
ing about  the  noisy  ones. 


De  Ahna  snubbed  President  Hayes  during 
the  New  Year's  reception,  because  he  failed 
to  get  confirmed  as  Customs  Collector  of 
Alaska.  He  made  use  of  considerable  violent 
and  ungentlemanly  language,  but  much  of 
his  sententious  talk  was  lost  in  the  din,  as 
five  policemen  forcibly  ejected  him,  which  as 
soon  as  recovered  we  will  give  to  the  public. 


Not  the  least  of  consequence,  in  our  pro- 
ducts on  the  list  of  our  regular  exports,  is 
that  of  heirs  to  English  estates.  The  latest 
of  the  great  expectationists  are  the  Hydes  of 
Maryland,  as  descendants  of  Thomas  Hyde 
who  landed  at  Annapolis  in  1752.  They 
have  organized  themselves  with  a  view  to 
working  up  their  claims  to  twenty  or  more 
estates  in  England,  estimated  from  $60,000,- 
000  to  $600,000,000.  At  a  family  council 
held  in  Baltimore  last  week  a  mass  of  docu- 
mentary evidence  was  read,  and  George  A. 
Hyde  of  New  York  was  empowered  to  visit 
England  and  to  begin  operations  in  the 
Courts  Unfortunately  for  the  cause,  prop- 
erty in  England  has  fallen  some  two  per  cent, 
lately! 


BARUCH     KOWESKI, 


-OR— 


A  Play  in  Three  Act)<,  adapted  from  the  French,  expressly  for  the  "WASP,"  by 

ME.  SALMI  MORSE. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Jnn-keeper. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarmes. 

5:^3>^?,Vr  i  Friends  and  customers  to  Michel. 
iJiiliixviL'xl,  ) 

NICOL,  a  Servant. 

Dk.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  wife  of  .Michel. 

ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel. 


LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 


PERSONuE    OF    THE    DREAM. 
CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,     Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


A.OT    III. 


{Continued  from  Page  343,  No.  177.] 


M. 


The  people  had  all  left  the  wine  room — Lena  and  Annette  had  gone  to  bed 
— Kasper  came  from  the  kiln,  where  I  had  sent  him  to  kindle  the  fires, and 
went  to  bed.     I  was  alone  with  the  Jew. 


,  1 


Mes.  Were  you  decided  upon  killing  him  at  once  ? 

M.     Yes.     I'll  go  about  it— I'll  risk  it— I'll  risk  it. 

Mes.  Speak. 

ML     It  is  time  that  I  go — I  go — all  is  black  outside^snow    still  falling — this 
will  outblot  footprints. — {He  feels  about  the  floor  as  if  to  find  somethin;) .) 

"Mes.  What  are  you  doing  ? 

M.     Seeing  if  the  Jew  has  not  a  pistol   in  the  bottom  of  his  sledge- -there  is 
nothing— 

{Sensational  movement  among  the  audience.) 

I'll  do  the  trick,  yes — {listens)  all  is  still  in  the  village — Anna  Weber  has  a 
cross  baby — and  a  disturbed  sheep  bleats  in  the  cow  house.  The  Polack 
walks  up  and  down  the  room. 

Mes.  Yon  have  been  out  then  and  come  back  ? 


M.      Oui.    Went   to   see  if   all's   abed. 


The  Jew  put  five  francs  on  the  table,  I 

God  bless 


M. 


gave  him  his  change  and  wished  him  a  bon  voyage — he  answered,  ' 

yort" {pause.)      (Guttural) — that  heavy  money-belt — he  goes,  he  is  gone! 

The  ax — where  is  the  ax  ? — ha!  here  it  is,  behind  the  door.  Bur-r-r-r  how 
frightfully  cold!  Snow  falls  thicker  and  faster — courage  Michel,  you  now 
have  the'money-belt— courage! 

Mes.  He  must  have  driven  off,  did  you  follow  ? 

M.      Oui. 

Mes.  Where  have  you  been  all  this  while  ? 

In  the  village— at  the  bridge — at  the  kiln — in  the  field.  Here  is  the  grand 
bridge — below,  the  brook — how  those  dogs  whine  and  howl  on  Daniel's 
farm! — how  they  howl!  And  the  glare  of  the  kilns,  how  red!  You  must 
not  do  that,  Michel,  it  is  naughty— God  don't  sanction  such. — 

(Moves  his  feet  as  if  loalking.) 

You  are  crazy  to  turn  back  Michel!  this  will  make  you  rich— independent! 

hark!  the   tinkle   of   the   sleigh-bell — it   nears!— so   much  the  worse,  so 

much  the  worse.  You  will  pay  your  debts  all  oS— {cries  deafeninrjly  loud). 
There  is  no  such  thing  as  a  God!  the  Jew  dies  and  the  money  is  mine! 
How  your  heart  flutters,  Michel — running  in  new  fallen  snow  is  no  child's 
play— and  the  Polack  has,  perhaps,  already  gone  past,  or  by  some  other 
course! — so  much  the  better,  so  much  the  better  (listens)  the  little  bell!  it  is 
he!  he  cornea! 


M.  (Collects  himself) 

He  has  gone  to  his  account;  (assuntes   the   attitude  of  one  satiiffied  with  Ms 
lot — acts  as  if  dealing  a  final  hloio — and  drops  the  ax  recklessly  from  his  hand'] 
— he  will  move  no  more — this  is  done — now  comes,  to  remove  him   and  all 
tell-tale  signs,  and  all  is  well,  well. 

(Draics  a  long  breath  and  loalks  up  and  doicn.) 

The  horse  has  gone  off  with  the  sleigh,  hark!  I  hear  the  sound  of  a  hu- 
man voice — • 

(Assumes  the  altitude  of  being  about  to  flee) 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  it  was  the  night  wind's  sough,  twisting  groans  from  out  the 
cranky  branches  of  yon  blasted  yew.  (Bends  to  the  ground  and  fumbles.) 
This  is  the  belt!  (buckles  it  around  his  waist).  I  have  it  all  safe!  it  is  full 
of   money,    all   full!    You   must   quit  this   Michel — dispatch,    dispatch — 

(Again  he  bends  to  the  ground  and  acts  as  if  icith  difficulty  lifting  a  xoeighty 
body,  and  by  a  most  severe  effort  getting  it  upon  Ids  shoulder.  Acting  as  i/ 
staggering  under  an  enormous  load,  he  awkwardly  makes  the  circuit  of  the 
table.) 

Mes.  Where  are  you  going  ? 

M.     To  the  kiln. 

Mes.  Was  it  yours  ? 

M.      Oui.    When  it  was  a  kiln. 

(Imitates  action  as  of  throwing  his  burden  off,  puffs  and  bloics  as  one 
tcould  lohen  relieved  of  a  laborious  load — wipes  his  forehead — again 
he  acts  as  if  gathering  up  the  body — balances  it  buck  and  forth,  as  one 
would  if  bent  upon  pitching  his  load  from  him — makes  an  effort 
and  gives  it  a  desperate  pitch— utters  a  cry  of  penetrating  horror — 
falls  together,  his  face  buried  in  his  outspread  hands. 

Hah!  those  eyes,  those  eyes,  how  those  eyes  appall  one!  {pause.}  You  are 
a  mad  man  Michel — behold!  by  this,  he  is  already  crisp — wait  another  half 
hour,  and  he  is  char,  and  you  are  rich! — The  belt  must  follow  his  master, 
must  be  char. — Put  the  escutcheons  in  your  pocket,  the  belt  in  the  kiln! — 
[pitches  the  belt  away] — no  one  will  know  of  this.  There  is  no  manner  of 
proof  left  behind. 


■Lookers-on  become 


(He  squats  dovn   in  a  hiding  ppsilion — /i.s(e)is.- 
awe-struck  and  fixed.) 

You'll  be  rich!  you'll  be  rich! 

(Bell  tinkles.) 

Michel  jumps  up  of  a  sudden  and  assutnes  a  terrible  look— deals  a  blow 
vAih  hisjist  upon  the  table  inlh  terrific  force^emale  audience  huddle 
up  in  awe. 

Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  have  got  you  now,  Jew! 

Jle  springs  forward  and  deals  a  blow  as  with  an  ax,  then  continues  mad- 
ly and  aimlessly  to  hack  away,  then  staggering  under  the  effort,  he  falls 
flat  upon  his  face,  still  aiming  blows,  but,  little  by  little,  relaxing  their 
force,  until  lie  finally  stops. 

AWoMAK.     Oh!  Mondieuxl  (swoons.) 


C.J.  (Humanely) 

Take  out  that  woman. 


(She  is  carried  out  fainting.) 


Mes.  [To  Chief  Justice] 

What  else  do  you  want  him  to  do  ? 

C.J.  That  is  sufficient.    [To  Secretary]  Have  you  written  ? 

Sec.  Oiii,  Mons.  le  President. 

C.J.  Man  doles  preference  to  life,  light  and  wakefulness;  and  but  courts  sleep, 
when  sleepy,  and  at  leisure  to  be.  Yet  peace  reigns  supremely  only 
where  all  is  oblivious.  It  were  benevolence  to  leave  this  man  uuwaked,did 
justice  admit  of  the  cnarity.     Bring  him  back  to  reality. 

Mes.  AVake  up,  I  desire  you  to. 

M.  [Awake] 

Oh  oui,  what  in  all  this  proceeding  here,  and  where  am  I  ? 

C.J.  [Takes  paper  from  secretary  and  hands  it  to  Michel.] 

M.  [Reads  the  same.] 

The  Parisian!  the  Parisian  has  been  at  work  and  all  is  lost!  and  this  |  see- 
ing the  Jew's  clothes  upon  himself  J;  who  dared  to  heap  such  indignities 
upon  a  Burgomaster  ?  I'll  have  the  gendarme  here,  and  make  universal 
arrest.  Jules!  Jules!  Son-in-law  Jules!  [during  this,  he  tears  the  Jew's 
clothing  oft' and  throws  them  away]. 

C.J.  Gendarmes  will  silence  that  fellow. 

[Gendarmes  seize  him — he  struggles  to  break  from  them.] 

M.  This  is  perverting  justice.  I  protest  in  the  presence  of  God  at  this  unna- 
tural mode  of  procedure.  A  charlatan  swindles  a  self-conviction  from  out  of 
an  unconscious  victim!  Jules!  Jules!  they  have  conspired  to  overpower 
your  father — to  shoot  him,  to  hang  him,  to  ruin  him!  Jules!  Jules!  I  gave 
you  all  and  ask  but  help — Jules!  Jules! 
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1. Gendarmes   restrain  Michel,    who  assumes   looks  as  fierce  as  one 

at  bay.] 

C.J.  Unhappy  man!  you  impose  a  severity  upon  me,  I  had  the  hope  of  being 
able  to  forego.  I  intended  you,  in  charity,  to  have  died,  ignorant  of  your 
family's  fate.  Aggrieved  justice  laid  claim  to  penalties,  beyond  what  a 
single  life  may  redeem;  and  the  account  of  all  yours,  is  already  cancelled. 
Jules,  Annette,  and  your  wife,  are  all  dead— the  ax,  still  reeking  with  their 
forfeited  blood,  now  comes  to  claim  yours. 

[Bells  tinkle.] 

£Horrid  looking  executioner  rises— but  simultaneously  with  it  every- 
thing begins  to  dissolve,  to  descend,  to  slide  and  glide  away  to  the 
manner  of  their  coming — the  penumbra  dissolves  and  brilliant  day 
is  in  place. — Michel  appears  on  his  bed — with  head  and  arms  hang- 
ing out  towards  the  ground — the  table  beside  the  bed  upset — the 
decanters  and  water  jug  on  the  floor,  broken.] 

[People  heard  without,] 

Li.    Michel!  Michel!  set  up!  it  is  past  eleven  and  the  guests  are  all  here. 

[Pauses  and  knocks  at  the  door.  ] 

J0.    Mons.  Michel fsfj^atisel  I  have  never  beard  of  so  sound  a  sleep. 


This  looks  to  me^ore  strange  than  pleasant. 


Michel!  Michel! 
Ju.    We  are  warr^ 
L. 

I  Sev^ralCair  in  commonplace  manner.] 
Jt7.    It  is  useless,  and  I  fear  this  ought  to  have  been  done  before. 


•^t(^  break  the  door  in. 
Call  once  more  b^orfi  you  do  it. 


[A   crash  and  the  door  bursts  in. — Enter  Jules  in  full  uniform— all 

dressed  in  gala — upon  seeing  Michel,  all  remain  shocked  and 

speechless.] 


Jtr.  Do  not  look,  mother,  this  is  not  for  you.  Fetch  Dr.  Franz,  some  one, 
quick. 

L.      I  will  go.     I  must  see,  if  even  it  is  the  worst  of  all. 

Ju.    Some  one  prevent  Annette  from  coming  up.  [Exit  some  one.] 

[Guests  crowd  the  stage. — Enter  Dr.  Franz.] 

De.  This  is  the  apoplectic  stroke,  I  cautioned  him  against,  some  time  ago. 
Stretch  his  arms  towards  you,  Mons.  DietiSch^nd  we  will  try  to  bleed 
him.  [He  bleeds  Michel.]  ' 

[Enter  musicians  with  instruments  in  hands — crowds  of  people — of- 
ficials in  full  uniform — Gendarmes  in  full  uniform — among  the  rest 
a  young  woman  with  a  child  on  her  arm,  blowing  lustily  on  a  toy 
trumpet.] 

D.      The  blood  does  not  conie. 

Dk.  It  is  all  over.  Another  BorgoEtaster. will  have  to  be  appointed  to.morrow 
— this  one  is  dead. 

L.  ^Screams — swoops  and  is  carried  off.] 

D,      Oh  my  poor  Michel!  I 

Dr.   White  wine  has  been  the  ruin  of  him. 

H.  It  is  the  best  kind  of  death  after  all.  You  simply  go  oat  and  there  is  an 
end.    Indeed  we  ought  all  to  be  thankful  that  he  died  without  suffering, 

[Annette  without.] 

An.  Let  go  of  me,  I  will  enter.  [Enter  Annette — screams  and  falls  on  Michel's 
bed.  ' 

[CURTAIN.] 


I  IS^  I  S.^^£) 


JJEW  YEAR'S  SUCCESSES. 

Edison  claims  that  he  has  now  perfected 
the  electric  light.  The  Supreme  Court  claims 
that  18  jurors  count  19,  upon  the  ground, 
we  suppose,  that  13  loaves  are  but  a  dozen, 
because  a  baker's.  This  has  infused  new 
life  into  the  Merced  Lake  plunder  swindle 
which  directly  in  the  teeth  of  the  law,  de- 
clares that  six  Water  Commissioners  are 
seven,  and  no  mistake.  Here  is  the  opinion 
of  District  Attorney  Murphy,  and  if  he  is  not 
capable  of  rendering  a  legal  construction 
upon  printed  enactments,  we  say  discharge 
him  and  hire  another  in  his  place.  He  says,  in 
substance,  that  as  the  present  Board  of  Water 
Commissioners  consists  of  "only  six  mem- 
bers," it  is  not  invested  with  "full  power  to 
assess  the  value  and  amount  to  be  paid  to  the 
party  or  parties  entitled  thereto."  Further, 
that  while  a  vacancy  exists  the  Board  is  not 
a  legal  one,  as  prescribed  by  the  Act  of  the 
Legislature  creating  the  Commissioners.  The 
Act  in  its  provisions  refers  to  seven  members; 
although  five  may  sign  any  award, seven  must 
act  thereon.  It  is  manifestly  the  purpose 
and  intention  of  the  Act  to  carefully  guard 
and  protect  the  interests  of  the  city  and 
county,  by  giving  it  an  equal  representation 
on  the  Commission,  and  specially  provides 
that  the  citizens  appointed  iu  its  behalf  shall 
share  in  all  deliberations  pertaining  to  the 
purchase  of  water  and  the  award  to  be  paid. 

But  Mr.  Irvine,  who  knows  better  than  the 
District  Attorney,  quoted  numerous  authori- 
ties in  support  of  the  proposition  that  the 
Board,  being  legally  organized,  could  act, 
notwithstanding  the  absence  of  any  member, 
or  his  failure  to  take  part  in  their  delibera- 
tions. He  also  said  that  there  was  a  strong 
effort  to  break  up  the  Commission. 

This  clearly  proves  the  incapacity  of  D.  A. 
Murphy,  and  the  greater  competency  of  Mr. 


Irvine,  and  the  Wasp  goes  in  for  the  greater; 
and  if  Mr.  Irvine  has  been  lying  all  his  life, 
the  last  two  lines  of  his  assertion  are  the 
truth  and  nothing  but  the  truth;  there  is  a 
strong  effort  to  break  up  the  Commission, 
one  which  is  backed  by  every  taxpayer  of 
San  Francisco,  Sand-lot  bushwhackers  and 
"Workingmen  Headquarter  assassins  inclu- 
sive. 


SACK  AND  SOCKDOLOGY. 

A  Standard  Vienna  dispatch  says,  the  peas- 
ants on  the  estate  of  Count  Schouvalofl",  in 
the  Sergieveskoi  district — swallow  a  watch- 
man's rattle  to  a,id  pronouncing — gathered  at 
the  castle,  seized  it,  expelled  all  the  servants, 
and  sacked  it.  Two  companies  of  soldiers, 
who  were  ordered  to  disperse  the  rioters, 
were  received  with  a  shower  of  missiles.  The 
peasants  of  several  neighboring  districts  have 
joined  the  rioters,  all  of  whom  are  excellent- 
ly armed;  and  Harbor  Police  Officer  Colter, 
who  had  sacked  a  sacred  turkey,  a  bird  of  the 
Saker  family,  for  the  sake  of  New  Year's  .sac- 
rifice, discovered  it  sacrilegiously  sac^aged 
by  Captain  Guion,  the  Grand  Sachem  of  the 
station,  and  found  the  sacrum  of  a  smoke 
dried  hog,  sarcastically  secreted  in  the  sack- 
cloth instead.  He  socked  it  home  to  Guion 
at  once,  and  would  have  socketed  his  knife 
as  a  socMolager  to  his  evermore,  but  suc- 
cumbed to  Guion's  succor,  which  succeeded 
in  preventing  serious  harm,  all  of  which  suc- 
cinctly hinted  an  opening  to  a  successor. 
The  matter  has  been  investigated  before  a 
Police  Commission. 


Neither  the  King  of  Spain  nor  the  Sheriff 
of  San  Francisco  want  to  be  interfered  with. 
Tha  Sand-lot  and  Madrid  assassins  are  in  a 
quandary. 

The  King  of  Spain  has  been  fired  at  by  a 


hoodlum  of  Madrid  whilst  taking  a  drive 
with  his  new  Queen;  and  Sheriff  Desmond 
has  undergone  a  similar  fate  at  the  hands  of 
the  Sand-lot  assassins,  whilst  out  in  the  de- 
lectable company  of  his  new  salary. 

Quoting  Sheriff  Desmond's  own  golden 
words,  tells  home  upon  the  assassins  of  both 
hemispheres.  The  Sheriff  says:  "Ever  since 
my  election  you  have  importuned  me  with 
demands  for  office.  I  have  promised  the 
people  an  administration  of  honest  reform, 
and  you  shall  have  it.  But  I  will  let  neither 
you  nor  anybody  else  interfere  with  my  du- 
ties. I  shall  run  the  Sheriff's  office  to  suit 
myself.  You  are  the  most  ijiconsistenl  set  ef 
men  that  ever  I  met.  Your  party  platform 
discourages  office-seeking,  and  yet  you  have 
gone  down  on  your  knees  before  me  begging 
appointments.  I  speak  plainly  to  you;  I 
don't  care  how  you  may  think  about  me. 
Before  I  would  lower  myself  as  you  have 
done  I  should  rather  have  jumped  into  the 
bay.  I  give  you  fair  notice  now,  after  to- 
day, no  one  need  come  to  me  for  appoint- 
ments. I  want  you  to  leave  me  in  peace.  I 
understand  my  duties  towards  the  city  and 
towards  my  bondsmen,  and  shall  endeavor 
to  fulfill  them.  Your  interference  in  my  af- 
fairs is  not  warranted,  and  I  do  not  want  it." 
The  retribution  of  the  poor  plundered  school 
mistresses  is  telling  home  with  a  vengeance ! ! 


Amokg  the  many  curiosities  to  be  found  in 
San  Francisco,  is  the  following: 

A  New  Officer. — James  A.  Lane,  a  native 
of  Maine,  aged  44  years,  has  been  sworn  in 
as  a  regular  officer,  to  fill  the  vacancy  caused 
by  the  death  of  officer  Harty.  He  was  as- 
signed to  Captain  Short's  watch. 

It  [can't  be,   there   is   a  Maine  in  Ireland — 
oh  no. 


A  DEAD  HEAT — Cremation. 


t 


394 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


PHASES     OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 

■WRITTEX    BY   MR.    SALMI   MOBSE   FOR    THE    "WASP." 


[Continued  from  Page  378,  No.  179.  J 
PHASE  III. 


PART  XI. 

OLBAIIIINOS   FROM    i'lNDEK,    CISDER,    AND    CHAB. 

An  old  man  and  his  child,  a  girl  of  seventeen, 
footsore  and  dejected,  were  quenching  thirst  by  a 
road-side  fountain,  within  the  chilly  atmosphere  of  a 
February  afternoon,  with  the  sky  lowering  omin- 
ously, and  scowling  to  the  approach  of  a  violent 
«torm . 

"  Had  we  not  better  make  haste,  father,"  consid- 
erately said  the  daughter,  "  and  reach  some  shelter 
before  it  begins  to  storm?" 

"  The  storms  of  life,"  morosely  philosophized  the 
old  man  in  bitter  tones,  "midst  brilliant  sunshine 
and  cajoling  breezes,  burst  their  angry  might  and 
create  waste,  a  moment  after  their  every  whisper 
has  assured  unqualified  blis?.  All  life  is  delusion, 
this  too  may  come  under  the   category." 

Don't  take  on  so,  dear  papa,"  fondly  said  the 
child,  "complaints  won't  help  matters,  but  activity 
and  resolute  exertion  will." 

"Look  at  yon  black  cloud,"  said  the  old 
man  with  a  misanthropic  leer,  "  it  hovers 
threateningly  over  the  barren  moor,  as  if  it 
meant  to  blast,  that  which  nature  itself  has  already 
made  disconsolate  and  bleak.  It  is  ominous  of  a 
wild  time,  but  it  demonstrates  it  comprehensively  and 
significantly  in  advance.  On  the  path  of  human  life 
the  thunderbolt  falls,  without  warning,  and  'midst 
effulgent  light  and  cloudless  sky  there  flash  unex- 
pected lightnings  out,  which  blind,  stun  and  shat- 
ter." 

"  But,  father,  it  is  beginning  to  drop,"  exclaimed 
the  girl,  with  quiet  concern  for  the  embittered 
wreck  beside  her. 

"  Let  it  drop,"  with  frightful  accents  screamed  the 
old  man,  "until  it  submerges  the  moor!  Has  not 
worse  befallen  and  we  both  yet  live?" 

"But  for  my  sake,  dear  papa,"  meaningly  put  in 
the  daughter.using  a  subterfuge  which  had  steaded  her 
infrequent  emergency,  "  you  know,  it  will  give  me  a 
death  of  cold  to  get  wet  here." 

"  Yes,  yes,"  hurriedly  and  full  of  anxiety  put  in 
the  old  man, in  a  changed  manner,  as  though  suddenly 
called  down  from  some  clouds  to  a  more  practical 
view  of  affairs  near  by.  "It  is  going  to  rain,  and 
Flo'  dear,  you  must  be  careful  not  to  get  wet — no, 
no,  not  to  get  wet'"  he  repeated,  partially  relapsing 
to  the  former  state.  "  They  tried  it  at  the  fire;  the 
more  they  plied  the  water  the  fiercer  it  burned.  A 
wet  skin  may  bring  fever;  il  brought  it  there."  And 
suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  started  off  at  a  gait 
much  too  rapid  for  his  tender-footed  child  who,  how- 
ever, desperately  mastered  the  torment  and  followed 
close  behind  him. 

Their  accelerated  speed  soon  brought  them  to  a 
clump  of  elm  trees,  lifting  their  high  branches  far 
above  some  matted  underbrush,  amongst  which,  to 
their  great  delight,  the  welcome  prospect  of  a  shel- 
tering ruin  presented  itself  to  view.  It  seemed  to 
have  been  once  an  unpretentious  habitation,  but  was 
now  utterly  dilapidated  and  denuded  of  door  and 
window,  and  partially  deprived  of  roof;  yet  despite 
all  these  di3advnntageg,it  however,  upheld  comforts  in 
distinction  of  the  wild  time  without;  for  no  sooner 
had  they  attained  a  sheltering  nook  in  the  far  end 
of  the  shattered  wreck  than  the  fury  of  the  wild 
time  burst  out  upon  untramelled  revel,  and  the  wild 
moor  became  .-xlive  with  wild  tempest. 

For  hqurs  the  vivid  lightning  bestrode  the  violent 
thunder  and  lashed  the  falling  waters  to  savage  fury, 
redoubling  their  energy  to  each  periodical  gust, 
which  stintlessly  interlarded  the  intermittent 
violence  of  the  gale,  the  trees  fairly  screaming  in 
cadence  to  the  general  din,  borrowing  greater 
horror  from  the  impenenetrable  darkness  which 
now  palled  everything  into  one. 

Huddled  into  an  extreme  corner  of  the  wreck,  the 


wrecked  pair  vied  with  each  other  to  impart  such 
scant  comforts  as  their  anxious  but  powerless  solici- 
tude could  suggest. 

With  both  arms  tightly  clasped  around  the  slen- 
der waist  of  the  fragile  child,  the  old  man  hugged  her 
with  the  grasp  of  one  in  fear  that  a  lesser  evil  should 
wreck  hope;  whilst  she,  in  turn,  nestled  with  the 
assiduity  of  one  upon  a  slippery  brink,  with  a  gulf 
beneath  and  but  a  slender  twig  to  cling  to,  both 
tightning  their  clasp  at  each  periodical  fierceness  of 
a  constantly  accelerating  tempest  fury. 

There  is  nothing  so  perplexing  as  the  disappoint- 
ment consequent  upon  being  foiled  in  the  fond  ex- 
pectation of  hearing  a  familiar  human  voice,  but  the 
amazement  it  creates,  when  it  surprises  wher.e  least 
expected,  exceeds  the  astonishment  of  the  other. 

This  exemplified  itself  most  forcibly  here,  where 
'midst  the  rattling  and  rumble  of  appalling  thunder,  the 
vivid  hiss  of  the  blinding  flashes  of  the  forked  light- 
ning, and  the  ominous  glare  which  but  intensified  the 
obscurity  with  its  subsiding,  the  fierce  battering  of 
the  enraged  water  was  lashed  to  savageness  by  the  wild 
gusts  which  were  whistling  through  the  openings,  as 
if  zealous  to  enhance  wreck  upon  the  irretrievably 
wrecked.  Wild  was  the  commotion,  and  thrilling  at 
each  phase,  yet  startling  above  the  din  of  the  wild 
time,  came  a  human  voice  inspiring  greater  terror 
than  all  the  horrors  of  the  most  awful  surroudings. 

"Blow  winds  and  crack  your  cheeks"  in  hollow 
sepulchral  tones  it  startled  upon  the  inaspicious 
dark.  "Rage!  you  cataracts,  and  hurrrcanes  spout 
'till  you  have  drenched  our  steeples  and  drowned 
the  cocks!  You  sulphurous  and  thought-executing 
fires,  vaunt  couriers  to  oak-clearing  thunderbolts, 
singe  my  white  hair — no,  no,"  he  added  correctively, 
"thank  Buddha,  'tis  black  yet  — black  as  Erebus, 
where  robes  of  night  pall  animation  and  subdues 
creative  life — but  poor  "Tom's  a-cold  "  and  concluded 
the  fanfaronade  with  a  loud  shiver,  perceptible  and 
apparent,  despite  the  density  of  the  dark  and  ele- 
mentary rattle  which  pervaded. 

The  startled  pair  in  the  corner  huddled  all  the 
closer  to  each  other,  and  by  mutual  pressure,  not 
daring  to  make  audible,  signified  sympathy  and  as- 
surance to  one  another. 

As  if  completely  accustomed  to  the  intricacies  of 
the  wreck,  the  speaker  was  heard  to  bound  and 
rummage  industriously  among  the  corrupted  waste 
of  ttie  shattered  building,  and  by  an  audible  crack- 
ling of  matter,  conveyed  signs  of  enhancing  the 
prevailing  destruction.  "He  that  has  a  house  to 
put  his  head  in,  has  a  good  head-piece,"  resumed 
the  strange  voice,  evidently  bent  upon  rehearsing 
the  whole  of  Lear,  as  most  befitting  the  wild  time. 
"  Where  is  this  straw  my  fellow,  the  art  of  our  necesi- 
ties  is  strange, ' '  he  continued  palpably  Ftamping  upon 
pieces  of  wood  which  audibly  crumbled  to  the  effort, 
'  that  can  make  vile  things  precious.  Come,  to  your 
hovel.  Poor  fool  and  knave!  I  have  one  part  in 
my  heart  that's  savory  yet  for  thee — poor  Tom's 
a-cold!"  and  his  arms  were  heard  to  beat  upon  his 
breast,  to  the  conventional  example  of  benumbed 
coach  drivers.  "  We  will  have  a  fire,  Nat,"  were  the 
neit  tidings  which  horrified  the  huddled  pair,  for 
now  they  will  of  a  surety  be  discovered.  "A  com- 
bustion whose  active  process  evolutes  light  and  lieat, 
cheer  and  comfort,  composing  by  decomposition. 
Stars  may  hide  their  fires  on  such  tempest-ridden 
night,  but  Nat's  a-cold,"  and  the  delicate  snap  and 
lambent  flamelet  of  the  justly-ignited  match  soon 
started  companion  flares,  which  among  other  strange 
shadows,  exposed  the  individual  who  was  busy 
gathering  further  supply  of  kindling  matter,  and 
who  appeared  the  strangest  object  of  all. 

It  was  a  tall,  wasted  object  buttoned  up  close  in  a 
black,  tight-fitting  dress  coat,  much  too  short  in 
waist  and  sleeve,  out  at  the  elbows,  but  with  no  sign 
of  a  shirt  beneath,  clinging  all  the  closer  to  an  ex- 
tremely emaciated  form  from,  the  fact  of  its  having 
been  saturated  to  a  drizzle.  A  high  hat  very  narrow- 
brimmed  and  dripping  with  wet,  sat  jauntily  upon  his 
head,  and  to  the  manner  indicative  of  being  much 
too  small  for  it;  his  black  pants,  out  at  the  knees 
and  seat,  and  scarcely  reaching  to  the  ankles,  clung 
to  him  every  way  with  the  tenacity  of  a  shownan's 
tights,  and  portrayed  a  pair  of  legs  of  most  appall- 
ing thinness,  whilst  his  cleanly-shaven  face  upheld 
the  very  image  of  a  wan  and  ghastly  cadaver,  which 
combined  to  a  dripping-wet  matting  of  long,  black 
hair  reaching  to  the  middle  of  his  back,  and  gave 
him  more  the  look  of  a  being  unearthly,  than  any- 
thing within  the  compass  of  ingenious  imagination 
is  capable  of  depicting  comprehensively.  "  When  the 
mind's  free  the  body  is  delicate,"  he  assayed  to  say, 
whilst  warming   himself  in  a  recumbent  position. 


"The  tempest  in  my  mind  doth  from  my  senses  take 
all  feeling  else,  save  what  beats  here,"  saying  which 
he  abruptly  erected  himself  with  an  audible  crackle, 
as  if  every  joint  had  responded  to  the  effort,  and 
with  a  rip  from  bottom  button  up,  he  undid  the  di- 
lapidated coat  and  was  out  of  it  in  the  next  twink- 
ling, exposing,  to  the  horror  of  the  scared  pair  in 
the  corner,  a  palpable  skeleton,  in  every  relation  a 
bony  structure  within  an  anomalous  skin,  the  re- 
moved rag  of  a  dress  coat,  the  sole  drapery  that  had 
covered  it,  and  which  he  now  was  carefully  arrang- 
ing to  dry  by  the  influence  of  the  flame.  Apart  from 
the  terror  the  horrible  object  at  the  fire  inspired  upon 
the  agitated  pair  in  the  corner,  the  old  man  had  his 
courage  wound  up  to  the  emergency,  to  make  his 
presence  known  in  the  event  the  skeleton  should 
persist  in  further  making  his  toilet  progressive  to  the 
example  already  set;  but  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  con- 
cerned, his  shoes  excepted,  which  he  drew  off  his 
skinny  feet  and  also  arranged  before  the  fire,  he 
contentedly  squatted  himself  before  the  genial 
warmth  and  soliloquized  to  example:  "  Poor  naked 
wretches  that  hide  in  the  pelting  of  this  pityless  storm, 
bow  shall  your  houseless  heads  and  unfed  sides,  your 
looped  and  windowed  raggedness,  defend  you  from 
seasons  such  as  these?"  Carefully  wringing  the  water 
and  straightening  the  cloth  skirts  peculiarly,  he 
added  ironically,  "  Take  physic,  pomp;  expose  thy- 
self to  feel  what  wretches  feel,  that  thou  mayst  shake 
the  superflux  to  them  and  show  the  heavens  more 
just — "  when  of  a  sudden,  perceiving  the  cowering 
pair  in  the  corner,  "  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace 
defend  us,"  he  exclaimed,  starting  upon  his  feet 
with  the  alacrity  of  one  shot  up,  and  in  less  time  than 
it  takes  to  pen  it,  he  was  into  the  coat,  had  it  but- 
toned clear  up  to  the  throat,  had  his  hat  jauntily 
upon  his  head  and  was  introducing  his  elegant  pres- 
ence to  Mr.  Perkins  Western  Briggs  and  Flora.  The 
surprise  of  the  awe-stricken  pair,  as  they  were  hud- 
dled together  for  mutual  protection  against  the 
anamolous  antics  of  the  extraordinary  individual  at 
the  fire,  although  leaning  to  the  one  direction,  yet 
were  of  opposite  interpretation. 

To  Mr.  Briggs,  whom  misfortune  had  made  amam- 
lent  to  the  most  representative  misanthropy,  the  be- 
ing appeared  in  the  light  of  a  lunatic,  but  of  too 
fragile  a  nature  to  inspire  terror.  AVere  he  alone  he 
might  have  joined  in  hallucinations,  but  too  conso- 
nant to  his  existing  mood;  but  a  child's  safety  had  to  be 
observed,  and,  although  hitter  ,  still  he  was  far  from 
being  crazed.  But  to  the  delicate  girl  in  bis  embrace, 
the  intruder  assumed  dimensions  of  quite  another 
nature.  An  ornament  consisting  of  small  fillets, 
intersecting  each  other  at  right  angels,  is  called  fret 
work.     Flora's  state  of  mind  was  like  it. 

The  odd  aspect  of  his  unnatural  appearance  in- 
spired her  with  a  dread  to  the  consequence  of  his 
perhaps  thwarting  her  unfortunate  father's  acrid 
mood.  Countless  embarrassments  interpolated 
themselves  with  pernicious  distressfuUness  upon  her 
teasing  harrassments,  with  scarcely  one  to  counsel  a 
course  of  action,  when  the  grotesque  individual, 
with  alacrity,  bounded  over  the  intervening  piles  of 
rubbish  and  stood  scraping  and  bowing,  with  most 
ludicrous  antics,  before  them.  "  Be  thou  a  spirit  of 
health  or  goblin  damned,"  he  exclaimed,  most 
ludicrously  assuming  the  attitude  and  action  of 
the  melancholy  prince  of  that  part.  "  Bring  with 
thee  airs  from  heaven  or  blasts  from  hell,  be  thy  in- 
tents wicked  or  charitable,  thou  comest  in  such  a 
questionable  shape  that  I  will  speak  to  thee.  I'll 
call  thee  Briggs,  actor  and  manager  of  Theatre 
Royal  Triptou! — Oh,  answer  me!  let  me  not  burst 
in  ignorance,  but  tell,  why  thy  superanuated  bones, 
encased  with  comforts,  have  fled  their  cerements; 
why  thy  sanctum  wherein  we  saw  thee  comfortably 
esconsed,  and  which  has  ope'd  its  ponderous,  nail- 
studded  gates  and  cast  thee  up  upon  this  blasted 
heath.  Speak  if  you  can,"  he  continued,  jumping 
from  nowhere  to  Macbeth,  "  what  are  you?" 

Contrary  to  what  might  have  been  surmised  from 
the  purposeless  demeanor  of  Mr.  Briggs,  he  quietly 
disengaged  himself  from  Flora's  ardent  clasp,  set- 
tled her  gently  upon  a  pile  of  rubbish  near  by,  and 
stepped  boldly  to  the  confrontment  of  the  anomaly 
before  him,  calmly  but  determinedly  said,  "  Who 
and  what  are  you?" 

"  Nat,  at  your  service,"  promptly  answered  the 
anomalous  person  before  him,  "  whom  the  foul  fiend 
has  led  through  fire  and  through  flame;  and  through 
ford  and  whirlpool,  o'er  bog  and  quagmire;  that  has 
laid  knives  under  his  pillow  and  halters  in  his  pew;  set 
ratsbane  by  his  porridge;  made  him  proud  of  heart — 
poor  Nat's  a-cold,  ber-r-r-r-r!" 

"Answer  me!"  imperatively  put  in  Mr.  Briggs, 
"  or  leave  this  miserable  shelter  to  the  poor  child, 
or  she'll  be  cast  adrift  in  the  wild  storm  without!" 

"  When  Nat's  unmaunered,  then  the  world  has 
end,"  put  in  the  uncouth  individual.  "  Go  in  with 
me;  my  duty  cannot  suffer  to  obey  in  all  your 
daughter's  harsh  commands.  I  have  ventured  to  come 
seek  you  out  and  bring  you  where  both  fire  and  food 
is  ready." 

Anomolous  being,  who  and  what  are  you?"  al- 
most frantically  screamed  Mr.  Briggs. 
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"  One  more  sinned  against  than  sinning,"  retorted 
the  other;  "but  come,  I  have  boih  heard  of  your 
misfortune  and  know  you  well.  I  am  Nat,  Wabbles' 
skeleton.  I  show  in  a  tuppeny  at  the  Fair  to-mor- 
row, and  to  keep  myself  down,  travel  by  night. 
Bring  your  child  to  the  fire,  I  have  sandwiches 
there,  and  a  drop  of  brandy  to  kill  the  night's  raw- 
ness. Miss,  allow  me,"  he  concluded,  bending  his 
arm  in  most  grotesque  ceremony.  "I  am  your 
friend  Miss,  trust  me." 

"  I  do  trust  you,"  convincingly  sprang  from  Mr. 
Briggs'  lips.  "  I  have  heard  of  you;  for  my  child's 
sake  I'll  be  a  burden  to  you." 

"Even  the  greedy  tiger  attains  to  happy  moments 
at  times,  who  knows?"  put  in  the  anomaly.  "  Nat's 
first  happy  time  is  to-night." 

(To  he  Continued.) 
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3Iy  Dear  Grandmother : 

Them  plaguy  walkists  is  in  town  again, 
because  Beecher  says  there  is  icecream  and 
lager  in  hell,  and  who  isn't  found  out  here 
isn't  punished  nowhere.  So  they  all  join 
Beecher  and  go  to  hell  their  own  way  and 
his — by  way  of  the  Pavilion,  which  is 
consecrated  a  hell  dive  forever. 

Wasp's  birthday  is  on  St.  Valentine's  day. 
He  will  never  see  nineteen  again  after  that 
day,  and  I'm  going  to  send  him  a  lot  of  val- 
entines, and  I  will  send  you  all  the  copies, 
and  send  them  for  publication  to  the  week- 
lies, who  publishes  everything  they  gets, 
as  long  as  they  gets  the  contributor's 
name  to  put  at  the  bottom.  Now  Wasp 
is  too  mean  to  do  that.  Nobody  knows 
who  contributes  his'n,  and  he  won't  tell. 
He  has  set  every  one  to  reading  Milton, 
Pollock,  Young,  Crabbe,  Hemans  and  other 
obscene  writers,  to  find  out  where  heplagar- 
ized  (an  awful  hard  word  for  a  little  girl  to 
write,)  his  great  Christmas  poem,  and  you 
bet,  when  they  discover  it,  they'll  hawl  him 
over  the  coals.  They'll  just  tear  him  to 
pieces,  and  Wasp  hopes  it'll  be  found  out, 
that's  all.  Now,  between  you  and  I,  I  think 
he  took  it  all  fi"om  the  Bible,  and  the  Old 
and  New  Testament,  and  St.  Luke,  there. 
I  am  mad  at  Wasp  for  something;  he  has 
acted  real  mean,  because  he  wouldn't  take 
notice  of  Mrs.  Hermann,  the  conjurist, 
which  was  this:  Mrs.  Hermann  is  a  conjurer 
and  Mrs.  Bacher  is  a  conjurer  too.  Mrs 
Hermann  shows  her  tricks  in  the  Standard  in 
Bush  street,  and  Mrs.  Bacher  shows  her'n  in 
her  milliner  store.  Now,  two  of  a  trade  have 
never  yet  agreed,  and  these  two,  who  both  do 
tricks  in  hats,  came  together  one  day, and  Mrs. 
Bacher  sold  Mrs.  Hermann  a  hat  trick,  and 
when  she  got  home — not  Bacher,  Hermann — 
she  didn't  like  it.  For,  you  see,  Mrs.  Bacher 
sold  Mrs.  Hermann  a  hat  with  a  hole  in,  as  all 
hats  must  have,  or  else  where  will  you  put 
your  head  in  ?  But  now  the  tricks  comes  in — 
how  Mrs.  Bacher  is  the  smarter  conjurer  of 
the  two,  for  when  Mrs.  Hermann  came 
home,  she  not  alone  found  that  hole  all 
hunkydory,but  she  found  a  lot  more  besides, 
hunkydoryer  than  it.  Now,  Mrs.  Hermann, 
who  "likes  honor  amongthieves,"didn'tlike  it 
abit  to  have  a  conjurer  trick  put  onhersmarter 


than  her  own,  and  she  come  back  and 
wanted  Mrs.  Bacher  to  take  the  trick  back 
and  give  her  back  the  price  for  her  trick. 
Now,  I  know  at  the  Standard  they  never 
gives  the  money  back,  whether  you  like  the 
performance  or  not,  and  Mrs.  Bacher  thought 
she  had  as  much  right  as  the  Standard,  and 
if  her  trick  beats  Hermann,  Hermann  has  no 
right  to  be  jealous;  but  Hermann  wouldn't 
listen  to  reason,  so  Bacher  went  to  making 
more  holes,  but  this  time  in  Hermann's  head, 
and  Hermann  wouldn't  stand  it,  and  having 
no  big  brother  in  tow  to  take  her  part,  did 
the  next  worse  thing,  and  went  to  the  Chief  of 
Police,  who  is  a  namesake  of  her's,  only  their 
names  is  spelled  different;  his  name  being 
Crowley  and  hers  Hermann.  The  rest's  in 
the  dailies  and  isn't  worth  the  while  to  smut 
this  letter  with,  who  has  no  time  for  such 
nonsense. 

The  fashions  have  taken  a  terrible  change, 
and  of  course  most  people  adopt  it,  but  they 
mostest  adopts  the  cheap  side  and  leave  out 
the  dear.  The  new  stuff  at  $17  a  yard,  the 
hain't  bought  yet,  but  the  making  of  Sunday 
night's  reception  night,  the  have.  This  is  all 
the  consequence  of  Beecher's  railroad  to 
hell,  and  everybody  dances  and  plays  piano 
because  it  is  a  day  of  rest,  and  the  next 
thing  is,  the  Rev.  Doctor  Piatt  and  Bishop 
Kipp  will  have  to  give  walkists  in  church 
or  they'l  get  no  congregation;  they'l  any- 
how get  larger  congregations  upon  Beecher's 
icecream  plan  than  their  own  way  of  lucifer 
matches.  But  when  the  Swimmists  will 
come,  they'll  have  to  shut  up  shop;  the  Su- 
pervisors are  already  talking  of  Lake  Mer- 
ced, which  is  being  tried  on  tho  town  to  see 
if  it'll  fit,  and  which  by  taking  in  a  little 
here,  and  letting  out  a  little  there,  I  think 
maybe,  it'll. 

Now  I  don't  know  how  square  it  is  but 
it  is  taking  its  rounds  now;  a  boy  and  a 
single  tree  were  wrecked  on  the  North 
Pacific  Narrow  Gauge,  last  week,  by  jumping 
on  the  cars,  both  boy,  horse  and  single  tree 
and  train  at  full  speed.  The  horse  came  out 
minus  a  leg,  the  boy  all  wet  and  the  train 
smashed  a  tank  and  spilled  all  the  water  and 
nothing  is  known  of  the  single  tree  as  yet. 
The  horse  and  the  water  a  dead  loss,  the  had 
to  shoot  it,  not  the  water  for  it  shot  out  of 
itself — the  horse. 

We  had  a  gay  time  New  Years,  I  was  at 
Aunty's  and  helped  her  receive,  but  as  for 
the  young  men  I  think  when  I  receive  on  my 
own  hook  I'll  have  somebody  to  put  'em  out. 
They  are  the  awkwardest  to  git,  I  ever  did 
see.  They  bow  themselves  in  well  enough, but 
the  white  choker  is  too  much  clumsy  to  find  the 
door  handle  with,  to  go  away.  Most  of  the 
young  men  feel  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  door 
to  find  it, especially  in  the  evening,  and  all  the 
wit  the  brings  in  is  on  pasteboard,  and  I  pity 
the  girl  as  gits  the  last,  for  the  always  pick 
out  the  best  for  you.  Aunty  says  in  her 
time  the  carried  it— not  the  pasteboard,  the 
wit — in  the  head,  and  now  it's  so  much  a 
dozen — not  the  head,  for  they  is  worth  noth- 


Men's  ^  Boys',  go  to 


PALMER'S 


MarketSt 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


ing,  the  cards.  Wasp  bed  no  cards  at  all, 
but  made  no  calls  either,  and  didn't  dine  on 
turkey  because  he  didn't  want  to  feel  call- 
ingly,  he  dined  of  corned  beef  and  cabbage, 
and  I  haven't  yet  found  out  how  much 
corneder  when  later. 

Poor  Mrs.  Meeker  tells  a  pitiful  tale  in 
the  morning  papers,  not  even  the  Call,  who 
told  in  plain  the  Passion  Play  scandal  and 
Mrs.  Sarah  Smith's  being  deliciously  dressed 
true  to  nature,  darsn't  tell  what  the  Indians 
did  to  her,  and  which  little  girls  dsn't  know. 
It  reminds  me  of  the  disgusting  tale, 
of  what  the  Indian- American  did  in  Calaveras 
to  Jauquin's  poor  wife  right  in  his  presence, 
and  which  he  so  villainously  took  to  heart 
as  to  kiirindian-Americans  because.  And 
the  Governor,  to  have  a  few  left  to  do  it 
again,  offered  a  reward  for  bis  head — not  the 
Governor's,  which  were  more  proper,  but  Joa- 
quin's— and  in  came  the  ghastly  sight,  and 
now  its  American-Indians  instead,  and  re- 
ward on  the  other  shoe,  but  the  Chronicle's 
wind-up  is  the  justicest  of  all.  "  Evidently 
there  is  a  mystery  enveloping  this  whole  mat- 
ter which  remains  unexplained,  but  which 
must  now  be  cleared  up.  Meantime  further 
comment  may  be  spared."  And  those  as 
know  Pike's  as  I  do,  will  coincide  with  the 
Chronicle  that  there  is.  Nasny. 


judgment  to  the  consideration  of  all  chari- 
tably inclined  people,  as  we  would  the  lady 
to  some  rich  old  bach,  provided  he  can  love 
potato  dumplings;  Walter  Burrell  and  Frank 
Lawlor  were  the  petit  larcenisti  and  got  off 
by  paying  $100  each  and  no  imprisonment, 
the  name  of  the  lady  we  prudently   withold. 

Walkist  dens,  the  most  viscious  places  of 
resort  on  the  catalogue  of  criminal  hell  holes, 
are  free  to  frequenters,  both  male  and  fe- 
male; but  Opium  dens,  simply  injurious  to 
the  health  of  a  class  of  people,  better  dead 
than  living,  is  interdicted  and  punishable  by 
a  fine  of  $20;  if  you  don't  believe  it,  ask 
George  Deck,  Frank  Moore  and  others,  they 
have  been  there!  The  question,  whether 
your  wife  deserves  a  whipping  or  not,  is  not 
to  be  any  way  considered,  the  fact  is  punish- 
able and  there  is  an  end.  James  Noonan 
fatigued  himself  with  the  exertion  to  that 
degree  that  the  judge  found  it  necessary  to 
leave  him  for  9  months  to  recuperate.  Five 
dollars  is  little  enough  for  the  privilege  of 
discharging  fire  arms  within  the  city  bounds 
and  Wm.  Moore  can  do  it  again  if  he  likes — 
he  paid  that. 

Mules,  Mackerel  and  Murphy,  are  all  writ- 
ten with  an  M.  The  last  stole  one  of  the 
two  first  M's,  and  because  there  were  two 
Murphy's,  the  other  stole  the  second  M  with 
all  the  M's  arrested,  result  in  our  next.  A 
desperate  runaway  on  Mission  street — The 
northermost  skylight  of  the  Grand  Opera 
House.  It  fetched  np  on  Stevenson  street, 
and  "wants  to  go  home,"  where  benevolent 
persons  doubless  will  aid  in  its  contrite  de- 
sire. Ex-Governor  Purdy  seconded  a  mo- 
tion the  other  day — no  arrests.  Dr.  Mears 
proposed  it — no  arresterer  and  the  award  for 
Lake  Mere-said  stands  in  the  neat  little 
framework  of  $1,500,000  until  the  Supervi- 
sors will  make  the  arrest  on  Monday  even- 
ing' next. 


THE  WORLD  RENOWNED 

Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 


-AT— 


Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


The  Lake  Merced  Water  Commission  met 
again  last  evening,  when  it  was  stated,  that 
Bishop  Alemany  owned  300  acres  of  the 
Rancho  de  la  Merced — no  arrests,  but  J.  A. 
Radriguez,  in  return  for  a  shave,  tried  to 
shampoo  his  barber  with  a  bullet.  He  had 
his  mustache  dyed  and  wanted  to  send  out 
for  some  beer,  and  because  the  barber  re- 
fused the  latter, as  against  the  rules,  he  near- 
ly died  the  barber  by  firing  at  him,  the  ball 
missed  or  the  barber  would  have  had  his 
hier  in  spite  of  himself;  he  is  quodded  and 
when  sentenced  will  be  quoted. 

The  incorrect  Henry  Mortimer  will  be  set 
correct  in  the  House  rf  Correction  in  three 
months.  He  has  been  drunk — all  kirrekt, 
Judge,  but  G.  W.  Davis  (is  that  you  George?) 
for  the  same  offence  was  fined  $40 — kirrekter 
yet.  Judge. 

The  newest  and  best  thing,  we  have  lately 
been  acquainted  with,  was  potato  dumplings 
by  a  lady  friend  of  ours,  as  pretty  as  she  is 
good  and  fully  as  good  as  her  dumplings; 
but  the  novelty  is  eclipsed  by  one  of  greater 
magnitude.  Petit  larceny  punishable  by 
fine  without  imprisonment,  is  the  biggest 
novelty  out.     We  as  heartily  recommend  the 


Smoke  the  sweetest  and  best  flavored 

OLD  JUDGE 


"THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

ILIUMINATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 

S.    E.    Corner    Kearny    and    Suiter    Streets, 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KEELING  BROS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Eliete,  and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


GIRQFLE-GIROFLA! 

WITH — 

ENLARGED    ORCHESTRA    AXD   A   CHORUS  OF 

C^Forty  Voices  !^^E) 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  GRAXD  TIVOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.  M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


GOLDEN  GATE  LAUNDRY. 


LOmS  M4Y  and  ISAAC  BACH, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Main  Office,  53  Third  Street, 

BRANCH,  T85  Market  St.,  S.  F, 


S^-NO    CHINAMEN     EMPLOYED  1.^3; 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 

OLD  JUDGE 


Ladies  Entrance  Elevator  on  Kearnv  Street  and 
Ver  Mehr  Places. 


Ba.Daily  Lunch  and  Dinners  served  at  any  time,  up  to  8,  P.  M 

WM.  HESSE,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 

Concert  G-ardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts, 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS. 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 
Soloist,  MR.  M'lLLlA.H  FOR.\EK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  S  o'clocli, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  SBarp 

^v. FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  11.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  (rardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
Tated,  beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECIt, 
"O*  ^  X£  O  £«  @  X  IS  £%  ]S;]^  . 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK. 
Practical  Teacher   on    the    ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc..  furnished  at  rea- 
■onable  rates. 


D.  Callaghan  &  Co. 

.MANUFACTURERS  OF 

DONNOLLY'S 

Premium  Yeast  Powder 

CALLAG-HAN'S 

CREAM  TARTAR.  SODA  AND  SALERATUS 
COFFEE    AND    SPICES 

119  and  121  FRONT  ST.,  S.  F.       , 


Smoke  the  best  in  the  World 

OLD  JUDGE 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     TV^ASP. 
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It  is  gratifying  to  behold  the  protest  of 
the  Wasp  so  energetically  and  promptly 
acted  upon. 

Salaries  of  School  Teachers. 

The  petition  introduced  at  the  meeting  of  the  Ke- 
publican  County  Committee  on  Saturday  evening 
last  in  relation  to  the  action  of  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion is  one  that  should  receive  the  signatures  of  all 
the  members  of  the  late  County  Convention.  The 
petition  rightfully  opposes  the  contemplated  reduc- 
tion of  the  teachers  in  the  lower-grade  classes  of  the 
public  schools,  and  suggests  the  means  of  reducing 
the  expenses  of  the  Department  by  dispensing  with 
studies  which  require  a  large  number  of  special 
teachers,  and  the  practice  of  economy  in  the  matter 
of  buildings  and  supplies.  As  the  Republican  mem- 
bers of  the  Board  owe  their  nomination  to  the  Con- 
vention, a  numerously- signed  petition  from  the 
delegates  would  doubtless  have  much  weight  in  pro- 
moting official  action  in  accord  with  the  general 
public  sentiment. 


Unappreciative  Easterners. 

This  is  the  State  of  man;  to-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope;  to-morrow  blossoms. 
And  bears  his  blushing  honors  thick  upon  him; 
The  third  day  comes  a  frost;  a  killing  frost, 
And  when  he  thinks  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  a-ripenieg,  nips  his  root 

And  then  he  falls 

—Henry  VIIL,  Act  HI.,  Scene  II. 

Grant  in  Florida. 

Pebnandixo,  January  i. — General  Grant  and  party 
arrived  here  this  morning.  Their  reception  was  very 
cordial,  but  undemonstrative. 

Kearney  a  Cipher  in  New  York. 

New  York,  January  3. — Kearney  is  in  this  city. 
No  attention  is  paid  to  his  movements.  He  expects 
to  leave  for  Washington  on  Monday. 


OflBcer  J.  Linskey  and  special  officer  Fitzgerald  at 
7  o'clock  last  evening  discovered  a  fire  in  the  store 
of  Gordon  E.  Taylor,  No.  803  Market  street.  They 
effected  an  entrance  through  a  window,  and  extiu- 
guishen  it  before  any  damage  was  done. — Ch-onicle, 
Jan.  5. 

The  first  instance  upon  record  where  a 
fire,  large  enough  to  attract  attention  has 
been  extinguished  "before  any  damage  was 
done"  something  Ave  are  sure  must  have 
burned,  or  else  how  came  the  flame? 


The  wind  blows,  but  a  blow  does  not 
wind.  The  wind  cools,  but  a  blow  heats. 
The  wind  sings  as  it  blows,  the  blow  stings 
as  it  wings. 


"Ocean  into  tempest  wrought  to  waft  a 
feather  or  to  drown  a  fly,"  all  the  following 
means  just  this  and  no  moi'e;  if  you  wait 
until  Monday,  the  Courts  will  have  convened 
when  you  can  get  a   license  to  get   married : 

A  MATEIMONIAL  NOTICE. 

He  who  would  be  married,  himself  must  procure 
the  license,  or  get  some  one  to  get  it  for  him.  But 
all  those  who  have  neglected  that  statutory  prelimi- 
nary will  have  to  sigh  in  single  blessedness  until 
Monday  next,  and  until  after  the  organization  of 
the  Superior  Courts.  It  appears  that  those  who 
should  be  learned  in  the  law  have  decided  that  for  a 
happy  period  of  supreme  beatitude  this  State  is 
without  Courts,  and,  by  some  course  of  reasoning, 
have  reached  theconclusion  that,  pending  this  judi- 
cial millenium,  no  marriage  licenses  can  be  issued. 
S30  expectant  Benedicts  will  have  a  few  days'  re- 
prieve,— E.cam-ner  January  2d. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery   has    sold   diuing 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of   beer,  being 


The    best    CIGARETTES    in    the     World 

OLD  JUDGE 


twice  as  much  a«  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  Janup.rv,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequale'd  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 

TATUM   &    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 


Patented  Dec  17,  1S78,  by  R.  Hoe  i  Cj. 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 
The  following  Machinery,  much  of  which  is  EN- 
TIRELY DIFFERENT  from  any  other,  and  there- 
fore should  be  seen  by  parties  before  purchasing. 
s*  R.  Hoe  &  Co's  World  Renowned  Printing  and 
Lithograph  Presses.  (The  Chronicle  Presses,  re- 
cently furnished,  are  the  finest  in  the  world.) 

R.  "Hoe  &  Co's  Ventilating  Chisel-Tooth  and  Shop 
Saws. 

Stearns  Manufacturing  Co's  Pacifie  Saw  Mill  Ma- 
chinery. (The  heaviest  and  most  ingenious  ever 
made.)  Automatic  Out-off  Saw  Mill  Engines.  Cor- 
liss and  Ball  Patent  Valve  Engines  and  Boilers. 
Best  English  Babbit.  Boiler  Scale  Eradicator. 
Leather  and  Gum  Belfing. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


SEWER    GAS    STOPPED  .IT    LAST. 

W.  E.  LANE'S 

Pat.  Triplet  Sewer  Trap. 

Shuts  out  all  sewer  gas  at  the  sidewalk  and  sends 
fresh  air  up  into  all  the  pipes  and  sewers  in  your 
House  instead. 


Call  and  see  the  Triplet  Sewer  Trap  in  use  in  the 
sewer  at  W.  E.  Lane's,  The  Plumbler  and  Sanitary 
Engineer,  No.  505  Kearny  Street,  near  California,  or 
send  for  circulars.  Sanitary  Plumbing  Sewerage 
and  ventilating  Houses,  etc.,  a  specialty. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 

OLD  JUDGE 


The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society. 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERMAN  SAVIXGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  haa  declared 
a  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  six  and  nine-tenths 
((1  9-10)  per  cent,  per  annum,  and  ou  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the 
rate  of  five  and  three-fourths  (5^0  per  cent,  per  annum,  free 
from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  15th  day  of 
January,  1880.    By  order. 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  December  31st.  1879, 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union, 

532  California  Street,  Corner  Webb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  December  Slst, 
1879,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  six 
and  six-tenths  per  cent.  (G  6-10)  per  annum  on  term 
deposits,  and  five  and  one-half  per  cent.  (5%)  per 
annum  ou  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  Federal  tax, 
payable  on  and  after  Thursday,  15th  December, 
1879.  LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 

aLOVE  BUYERS 

Buckskin,    -    §6.00  per  Dozen  and  upwards. 
Goatskin,  -    -  4.00    "         '■'       "         " 


WILLIAM    SHIRES,    Maiiiifaiturer, 

516    PINE    STREET. 
igp'Orders  or  Correspondence  solicited. 


ONCE    USED! 

Alivays 


'MEL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 

'  is  tho  best  fiimily  medicine,  and  will  be 
finind  on  trial  to  be  the  most  ea--y,  uaturul 
and  comfortahle  ajierieut  "litainalile. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,  sour  stomach  and  dizziness 
and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 


MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  tho  most  cfl'ectual  remedy  for  headache, 
giddiness,  nervous  dejjression,  palpitation  of 
the  he.irt,  l.issitnde  mid  general. debility. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  in  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability. 


'MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 

-^  is  invaluable  as  a  remedy  for  the  jwles.     It 

hu    been  tried  for  many  years  and  has  given 

great  satisfaction.  If  you  are  afOictcd  try  it. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  an  established  reputation  as  an  efficaci- 
ous  remedy  for   sudden  and  severe  colds 
coughs,  fevers  and  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 


nervous  depression,  drow.-iinesB,  nausea,  vo- 
miting, pimples  on  the  face  and  freckles. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
the  efi'ect  of  malarious  poison. 


^"^MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
■^  cufes  constipation,  diarrhgia  and  dysentery 
is  certain  in  rciults,.and  corrects  all  disturb- 
ances of  the  stomach  and  bowels. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is   the   best  medicine  for  children.     As  a 
spring  remedy   nothing  comes   near  to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  change  of  seasons. 


tj^'FoT  Sale  by  eveiyDBU^aiST,,  GEOCER, 
and  COUNTBY  MEECHANT,  on  ^the  Pacific 
Coast.  '.     .       • 

^      PRICE  ^5  CENTS  PEB  PACKAGE. 


Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacifie    Coast    for 

OLD  JUDGE 
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YOU    PAY'S    YOTTR    MONEY,    YOU 
TAKE'S  YOUR   CHOICE. 


Q-o  as  you  Please  Tobacco. 

The  German  GoTernment  has  taken  steps 
to  prohibit  all  lads  under  16  years  of  age 
from  smoking  in  the  streets,  and  the  police 
in  certain  towns  have  had  orders  to  enforce 
the  rule  and  punish  offenders  by  fine  and 
imprisonment.  A  Belgian  physician  has 
found  that  the  too  general  and  excessive  use 
of  tobacco  IS  the  main  cause  of  color  blind- 
ness, an  affection  -which  is  occasioning  an 
anxiety  both  in  Belgium  and  Germany,  from 
its  influence  upon  railway  and  other  acci- 
dents, and  also  upon  military  inefficiency. 

A  man  in  a  rural  settlement  who  has  been 
an  inveterate  smoker  for  the  last  twenty 
years,  has  suddenly  and  permanently  given 
up  the  practice.  He  knocked  the  ashes  of 
of  his  pipe  into  a  keg  of  blasting  powder. 

A  New  Haven  man  smokes  several  cigars  a 
day  throughout  every  even  year,  but  in  the 
odd  years  not  one  from  January  1st  to  De- 
cember the  last.  This  is  without  inconveni- 
ence, and  is  a  habit  of  fifteen  years'  standing. 

Habitual  users  of  tobacco  will  draw  some 
comfort  from  observations  made  by  the  au- 
thor of  a  paper  read  before  the  Odontological 
Society  of  London.  This  writer,  Mr.  Hep- 
burn says  that  the  direct  action  of  nicotine 
on  the  teeth  is  decidedly  beneficial.  The 
alkalinity  of  the  smoke  must  necessarily  neu- 
tralize any  acid  secretion  which  may  be 
present  in  the  oral  cavity,  and  the  antiseptic 
property  of  the  nicotine  tends  to  arrest  pu- 
trifactive  changes  in  carious  cavities.  The 
author  is  inclined  to  believe  that  the  dark 
deposit  on  the  teeth  of  some  habitual  smok- 
ers is  largely  composed  of  the  carbon  of 
tobacco  smoke.  This  deposit  takes  place 
exactly  in  those  portions  where  careis 
is  most  likely  to  arise,  and  on  those 
surfaces  of  the  teeth  which  escape  the  or- 
dinary cleansing  action  of  the  brush.  That 
tobacco  is  capable  of  allaying  to  some  extent 
the  pain  of  toothache  is,  he  thinks,  true — its 
effect  being  due  not  only  to  its  narcotizing 
power,  but  also  to  fits  direct  action  on  the 
exposed  nerve ;  and  he  is  inclined  to  attribute 
the  fact  of  the  comparatively  rare  occurrence 
of  toothache  among  sailors  in  great  measure 
to  their  habit  of  chewing. — Popular  Science 
Monthly. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR! 

Branch  of  New  ITorli. 


Being  owr  own  importers,  we  «re  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  coiiipetiticn.     We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker.  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

1024^  Larkin  St.  Near  Sutter, 

BAN  FBANCISCO. 


$25to$5()00|SSi:^f^:S 

vf.k    .n4l.«T«ln.n.eDi.o  (.rofle.  l.y  llie  N.w  CplUllJ.'!"" 
\Lu  W  ioiiii,  Buowii  *  Co. ,  B>Dl>er>,  IS  l!ro«a  Si.,  h .  Y. 


-M-\d'\TOUWJLVT  ttt4-h  fX  A.  DAT  <>fnr» 

LP  \^iirrr.^W!i<i^*P'^*J'    IFanlal.  f  Toy  it. 


DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  \*ich  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 

Pants,  from     -     -      $5.00    '  ^  \* 
Suits,  from   -     -     -$20.00    \i 
Overcoats,  from  -    $20.00 


Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00 


'^U^    Black  Doeskin 


Pant,  from  -  -  $8.00 
White  Vests,  from  $3.00 
Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  expebienced  and  fikst-class  Cutters.  i^"A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immen.se  Eeducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  ?3;  Suits  from  S12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  band. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEXS    IX    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTEACT 


UGHU 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


?) 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE- 


i 


ic.y  m 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Indisposition  tn  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath, Troubled  witli  Tlniuj,'htsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  s.\TiiptoTns  are  allowed  to  l^o  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERT  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  kno\\ni .    It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  eminent  phy 
Bicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stom 
ach,  Eruptions,  Ba*l  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprinjjs  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  sjBtem. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valiKible  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 
,, Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receivinir  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answering  the  following  question; 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-office  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  conceniing  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa, 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borsttl. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
0 

Henry  ^hrens  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant   ana   Fifth  Streets. 


AUGUST    WOLFF,! 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Fcllos,  etc.,  made  to  order,  Music  Books 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 

PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  oflBce  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  woudarful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHEKMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   efl'ectuallv  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   (GERARD,    from  Paris, 

h38  Market  Street,  opp.  Poatth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs.  ' 
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SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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THOMAS  DESMOND,  Sheriff. 


JOHN  P.  DUNN,  Auditor. 


WM.  PATTERSON,  Superintendent  of  Streets. 


A.   A.   LINDSLEY,  City  and  County  Surveyor. 


